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4. A Amorons ORONTUS, Or 


Cliton 


conſtrain'd . 


| of Fhis was above my hopes! 
"Tis more then my fond heart could dare belicvc; 
Andiſhe ſcorns not, for oughtIcan perceive. 


Glgon. 
Cupid, with's keeneſt Shaft, her heart did hit, 
And you have, this time, more Succeſs then Wir. 


Orontus. 
'Boveexpectation'! 

Cliton. 

; In what you deſign'd, 
You have the Tyde both for you, and the Wind : 
Yon failina ſmooth Sea, and may gofar, 
Llnleſs ſome Rival-Pyzateproxe a bar, 

| Orontus. 
Thou know'ſt what W racks niy Veſlel's ſubject to. 
hs 4} Cliton. 
From all poor fears, here's that will ſecure you. 
wa TI Orantus. | 
Whatis't ? brgmcs 
* |; Gliten. 
Letter forletter, Favour for 
Favour, 17 
Orontus. 
What hathſheanſwer'd ? 
| | L£5,Si&,=—08 


'$,—0OT ſtops , 


F'me 


The Love in Faſhion: 


I'me much miſtaken, —forTlongdid ſtay, 
Tull this kind Paper brought me glad tway. , 


Oromus. 
Let's open't,—all my hopes Ihereſhall ſce. 


\reads aline or two to 


e bimſelf. 


Iwrote in Verſe, in Verſe ſheanfwers me: 
She's skil'd inall pertections the world knows. 


Cliton. 
Yes, —Ladics now can do'tin Verſe orProſe : 
They handle any good—thing well of hte; 
So great perftection's in our Female ſtate. 


Orontas reads the Letter. | 
In barture of your Lots which you do pr Refobig h: 


Orontus, youhave dar 'd preſume to ack me mine; 
Thol ſometimes admit of Love indeed, yet I 
Mean it ſball coft me nought, elſe I ſhould ſoon decline, 


To give you heart for heart, ſuch an exchange would be, 
Io merit ever durſt aſpire ſo high before : 

You proffer homage here, "eaſe you my worth do ſee: 

And I your ſervice own,—-Why ſhould you whyne for more? 


IÞall not value yours, at any higher rate. 

C#n it be juſtly thought, your Love ſhould be more great; 
Then let us caſt accompt exatt without decent, 

That neither be Trapand and after, cry, —a Cheat) 


IF thoſe heart-renting fighs, which you dg breathe ſo oft, 
Do flatter you with hopes, I ſhall your Sute approve ; 
Believe me, when I ſay, my breſt ts not ſo ſoft ; 
fobs weigh one poor grain of Love. 
A 2 


IVor does a thouſand 


Amrois ORONTU S, Or 
How-ever let us try,<=put your fight in one ſcale, 
Andin the ke. the georf my Chamns, 

Swear to abide the tefte, —if my weights chance to fail, 
PFle add my heart thereto, and eaſe. you of your pains. 


DOROTHEA. 


Her Anſwer is as ſubtil as 'tis witty; 

Such ſuperficial arrogancy's-pretty. 

This charming pride of her affected ſtile, 
Throws as ſtrong Chains upon me, as her ſmile. 


Dor Tac, n.: -* 
YourSong wasſhril, the Eccho anſwers loud. 


Orontus. 
Noris it ſtrange to me, thatſhefeem's proud: 
'Tis like tolike, my Letter boaſted mine ; 
And ſhe inher's; makes her own Merits ſhine. 


CTR - 4 | 
Strange, ornotitrange, y'are paid in your own Art. 


| ©"; Po LONFTOE Orontus. 
It was the ſureſt way to take my hearr. 
Preſumption,.ina, Womanthat begins. 
To weildLove'sScepter, beſt her Subjects wins: 
It ſpeaks her pow'r and grandeur, puts her Worth 
Upon it's Throne; ſers all her Glories forth: 
Teachingus, wemuſthumbly wait below, . 
Ande're ZI4s ſhe onus beitow., 
By fairdegreesof ſervice, we ſhould ſtrive 

to ſome height of Mcrit to arrive. 
So'tis no fault ;. brave Spirits count it none; 
Orelſe they find ita moſt plcafing one, 
My humour's ſuch, that as I had before 
 Priad myſelf much, Tde have her prize her more. 


| 
| 
: 
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The Lowe in Faſhion. 
I like they ſhould, in a ſlight faſhion” 
Look coyly in Our new-born paſſion ; 
An ſhew us 'tis no ealie task to win 
The Fort, nor ſhould One ſummons let us in: 
Thoſe that meet no refiſtance on one pact, 
Not bravely gain, but poorly begg a heart ; 
And ſhe whoſe caſineſs takes up no ſhield, 
Rather to pitty does, then merit yield. 
I ſcorn ſo tame a purchaſe, —tfor in ſhort 


There moſtI love, where I have paid moſt for't. 
All cheap Commodities I {till diſpiſe. 


Cliton, 
Strange Trader in theſe Love-commoditics ? 
But Flora, —what of her ? 
Orontus. 


She's ill attended, 


Her froward humour hath her Raign ſoon ended. 


Cliton. 
And yet, Sir, you love to be roughly us'd? 


Orontus. 

Yes,—but provided I be not abus'd, 
No Rival ſet above me ;—Or if ſhe 
Seem ſcorntul, let her ſcorn ſtill nable be : 
Let her reproach my want of worth or fame, 
So to encreaſe, not quench the growing flame... 

But Dorothea, though a while ſhe may 
Diflemble openly, —Her heart does ſay 
In ſecret, —Idolove:—Though ſhe deny 
It tothe world ; 'tis womens policy 
To appear nice.——So though ſhe'l not avow 
Her hearc ſubmits, I'm ſure ſhe loves me now. 
The title of invincible's laid down ; 
I meaſure her thoughts as I do my own. 


: Amoronus ORONTUS, 0- 
gy 3 38 Chiton. 
>. »doubr, you think ſo,—You have Faith good ſhten, 
| * And thanks to heav'n! one exc'lent Vertue more! 
= Youſtoopat all Game. 


Orontas. 
Ty: 


Chiton. 
Yes, you, —pray be 
Not Angry, forall this - know ws wo. 


And is not this a Prize of great re 
Part of One heart ——_— athou - ſhar'd? 
Orontes. 
Nay,—that's too many. 
Cliton. 
Reckon,— let me ce. 
Orontus. 


Why, then i-faith, I've this day lov d—but three— 
Andof thoſe three, that thou may'ſt be diſprov'd, 
This being lovelicſt, Now—is only lov'd. 


Cliton. 
| If fo, Nay then herfortunc's very fair : 
| But three, —and— 
| Oromus. 


Peace !—] ſpy Eraſtes there 


| Cliton., 
Something of moment leads him herc apace. 


AG 


The Love in F aſhion. 


ACT. FE. SCEN. IL. 


ORONTUS. ERASTES, CLITON. 


Orontus, 
E Riend, I read Joy upon your tell-tale face. 


Eraftes. 
There's much more in my heart, I've got the day 
Of a ſtern beauty; after much delay, 
And fierce es 4.4 my moſt faithful flame 
Will crown me with her happy Bridegrooms name. 


Orontus. 
What, have you lov'd and kept the fire ſo hid ? 


Eraſtes. 
Diſcretion does diſcoveries foxbid. 


Orontus. 
Yet, friendſhip ſomewhat claims. 


Eraftes. 
Tis very truey 

It does, and warrants this addreſs to you, 
Whereby lſhall this myſtery unlock, - 
And give you the full knowledge, ere you knock 
At my hearts cloſet. ——Know, the Lady, then, 
Whoſe love makes me the happieſt of men: 
This morning as a favour ſent to me 
A Letter, —which, although it dubiouſly 
Does ſeemto ſpeak, — Yet nothing leſs then Love 
\Could dictate it, or her quaint Pen thus move, 
For ſhe that writes in ſuch a pleaſant ſtile 


Js yielding, —though ſhe parley yet a while. 


* 


| 
: 


| 


- 


Orgnius, 


$ Amoritis ORONTU S, Or 


Orontus. 
So that your courtſhip ſhall it's ends acquire ? 


O01 No 
Let me obtain of you but one defire, 
And it compleats my Wiſhes. 


Orontus. 
} Sir, to doubt 
My readineſs would wrong me. 


Eraftes. 
FIEAT ME Out, 
This Embaſſic's un-anſwer'd yet,—andwill 
Without affiſtance be un-anſwer'd ſtill : 
"Tis writ in drolling Verſe, and ſuch a ſtrain 
As does ſurpaſs the reach of my weak brain. 
Pray write it for me. 
Orontus. 
Sir, —my former care 
In often ſerving you, ſhall make me ſpare 
All complement :—1 never could deny 
To doa friend fo flight a courteſy. 
Fle do't, and try my skill in Poetrie. 


Eraſtes. 
This ſpeaks you noble, ang obliges me. 
Adieu. #5 24 
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EHivo WE off Faſhion, 9 


ACT. I. SCEN. III. 
"ORONTUS. CLITON. 


A Fine requeſt, i'faith I ſay. 


Next this,-mayl not hope himſelf, one day 
Will come and court me, tomake Love for him ? 
O, What a brave condition aml in ! 

Have I not reaſon confident to be 

Of my own Sute,, when ſuchcrave help of ms 
Towritc Epiſtles : —Whatthinkſt thou of it? 


Clion. 
Why, Sir, think, if it bewant of Wit 
Iinhimto ask, 'tisworſe in you-todo. 


Orontus. 
Thou ſpeakeſt freely. 
Glaton., 
ShallI cell you rrue , 


Now I perceive how wildly you engag'd 

Your Talents for another, -I'm cnrag'd. 

——W hen neer ſome Beauty, I oft hear you ſwear 
Your heart's poſleſs'd only by her,—though there 
Are forty more, have more room there then ſhe 
Whom you court only for Varietie ; 

Meaning with Complement her Wit'to prove, 

Or rather ſhew your own Wit, inthe Love 

You do but feign for paſtime.--Here, nowl 
Your Lies approve, <auſe-for your ſelf you lic. 
This I'm content with.——But when there's no cnd 


Except the feeble int'reſt of a friend, 
B That 


ro- Antorons On On ius, Or 


That you ſhould lye for them !u—as if before 

You had not ſins enough upon your ſcore! 

For toſay truth, how can you know his heart 
That never knewyourQuwn !—-Yet on his part 
You'l write he loves, —are you ſure-this is truth ? 


May he not feign ?—Yet you't ſwear for this Youtii. 


Orontus. 
I might have wav'd it very eaſily , 
And anyelſc had been deny'dz-—But I 
Knowing him Lucza's. brother, One o'th' three- 
W hoſe almoſt equal Beauties tempted me: 
And alſo knowing, he a neighbourdwels 
Neer Dorothea, who ſomewhat excels 
At preſent, 'cauſe moſtkind,—<could not retulc 
Him, whom ſometimes as Brother , I may uſc;, 


Sometimes as Neighbour. 
Cliton. 
This-was:well fore-ſcensy 
And afaroff! | 
Ovontns. 
The dulleſt ſouls have been, 


Sometimes moſt uſeful :—And'twas this indeed 
Made me ſo ſoon reſolve ts help his need. 

—But,—whilſtI talk, my Task1quite forget 3 
— Come, —lct's examine how ſhedocs himrreat. 


FOR F1. 
Orontus. 
I' dare {wear't almoft | 
Or if ſhe fooths him 'twil-bero his coſt. 


2 He opensthe Letter Exaſtes 
left with hin and reads. 


Perhaps ſhe jecres kim. 


The Love in Faſhion. It 
In barture of your Love, which you do pri7e ſo bigh 


Eraſtes you have dar'd preſume to ask me mine ; 
Sometimes I may admit-of Love mdeed, yet I 
Meanit ſhall coſtme nought,-elſe 1 ſhould ſoon decline, # 


To give you heart . ..o.ewees 


and confronts with this 
which Eraſtes left. 


Have I took one for t'other ? 


x takes ont his own Letter 


Cliton. 
Yes, ſure,-for Twinns are not more like cach other. 


Orontus. 
N'eredid my Opticks meet the like ſurprize; 
'Tis word for word the ſame, if I have eyes. 
—— Nay,—having well examin'd ,—Now I fee 
If mine's th' Original, this muſt Coppy be: 
Both writ by the | vn handi-faith.... 


Cliton. 
And troth, 
She finds one block doth fit the heads of both ; 
No matter though ; Your Dorothea may 
Diſſemble,—aell gueſs'd,—-Tet her Heart does ſay 
In ſecret, (asthis plainly now does prove) | 
ORONTUS ISTHE ONLY SPARK I LOFE. 
The Pride of her affetted Lines,-—you know,— 
Was the beſt ſnare to catch your Heart, —for though, 
She ſeen'd to Drole with Love in a New ſtyle, 
It was true Love did Diftate all the while. 
O!-—MightI laugh before my Maſternow ? 
Orontes. 
Do, Tie not hinder=-preethe nog on-do, 
2 
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22 Anorons ORONTUS, 0-r 
Laugh loud, —Fle laugh my ſelf,—andne're be ſad. 


Cliton. 
Off with your Vizard,—why, it makes me mad: 
For your fake ;—And can you ſet this good face 
On ſuchill luck! Curſe her ! for in this caſe, 
Conſtraint will ſorrow ſwell.—Oh! 'tis moſt rare ; 
Good lord, Sir, —how contented you ſtill are ! 
A ſubtle Woer, Fox4like's full:of Wyles: 
But ſhe is ſubt'ler far, that him beguiles. 


No Wit to Womans, —W here you thought to take,. 


Your ſelf's beguil'd.-—This were enough to make 
Qne hang himfelf; 
| Qrontus. 


'Tis ſomewhat odd,—and 1. 
Confeſs a Punic, might ſigh dolefully ; 
Then thump his breaſt , Void of experience ; 
Accuſe his {quinting; Planets influence: . 
But; I,,who underſtand theways of Love, 
Such trivial chances never ſhall me move. 

If ev'ry object pleaſe,—-W hat loſs is One ? 
Fmne'r inflav'd, my heart ſtill keeps it's own ; 
To give or take, —To gain or elſe to looſe, 
Prepar'd ;-—Then at the leaſt Repulſe I chooſe 
A new ;—Nay whatſoever I proclaim 
To them, I ſtill am Maſter of my flame. 

Thus divers objects ev'ry day does bring 

Freſh ſatisfaction to my Mind, —The thing 

I ſolely aimat.—And let none explode 

Me for't, tho it ſcem ſtrange, —'Tis 4 la mode. 


Cliton. 
Prxeſcrve this humour, you may necdit ſtil}. 


Orontus. 
My croſſesne're ſink deeper, nore're will. 
If one prove falſe, -wanothers Loys is ſure: 


4 
} 


Ware 


The Lowe in Faſbion. r3 


And 1 for every griefdo find a eure;, 
Hence comes the gain t' have Miſtreſſes in ſtore. 


Cliton, 
Hylas, when living underſtood not more:. 


. Orontes. 
His Fancy, tho differ'd from mine, forl 
Love where I'm lov'd without inconſtancy : 
Bur if their lightneſs make them in the end 
Love change, —In troth,—I'm ſo much my.own friend, 
I' dare not harbour:ttrouble in my breaſt; 
But, without whyning, keep my heart at reſt, 
By filling up, the vacant place again, 
With new Ones, —S0o 'tisall one, ſhine or Rain: 


Cliton. 
Your heart at this rate yields a good Rent, Sir, 


Orontus. 
It does, —Now Luce has half, —T've given't her: 
And ſuch as'tis, there's many envy me. 


Cliton. 
But why divided; good Sir, let it be 
Intirely hers, —Or give her no room there , 
Leaſt ſhe negleEt your flame too,—for I fear 
This Madam Lucia, tho as yet ſhe ſmile; 
Maylike the other inthe end beguile. 


Orontus.. 
IThave no cauſe todoubt this ſhould prove ſo ; 
Lucia did ſtill with judgment a&t, you know. 
Her conduct's regular; ſhe's Modeſt, Wile, 
Above the fears Sr jealouſies. 
Fonly find in her one grand default. 


14 Amorous ORON TUS, Or 


Cluos. 
What is't ? : 
Orontus. * 
Why,ſhc loves Me, more thenſhe ought. 
| Cliton. 
A grand default indeed ! 
Orentus. 
'Tis1declare, 
For Lovers quarrels ever Lovely are : 
"Tis Tisplcalng when the object we doe love 
ſuſpect our Vows, our faith toprove: 


> this ourint'reſt is more fortify'd, 

Love's born a new, whennewly juſtify'd : 

So that whatever Storms ſuch ta can breed , 

The Calme's more ſweet, when Pardon does ſi heocced, 
And then, freſh Favours mecting in the cloſe, 
Needs muſt th' accus'd gain, more then he can looſe : 
But where a Lovers Wiſhes glutted arc, 

No Peace is made, 'cauſe there was never War. 

A dull and fated Lover, lives at's caſe, 

Serves but by habit, takesno Bong to pleaſe ; 
Keeps the old Road,—but ſtrives for nothing new, 
"Tis ever——Nou love me , And I leve you. 


Who would not hate that groſs and vulgar Trade ? 


Cliton. 
Rareare the Obſervations you have made ; 
You ftudy'd this Point well it does appear, 


S 


The Love in Faſhion. 15 
ACT. SCEN. IV. 
ORONTUS, FLORAME, CLITON: 


Florame. 
Ricnd, I am happy thus to find you here, 
L ſought you all about, 


Orontas, 
What would FHlorame ? 


Horame. 
Fell you the Secret of my Am'rous flame. 


Orontus. 
Some Love intrigue ? 

Florame. 

It is ſo,—l am now 

Deſtin'd to Marriage by a Fathers Vow ; 
And though he found me irrefoly'd to this, 
In ſecret it by him concludedis. 
The Party's Gallant, —of a Noble Strain ; 
But, —Oh! another in my Soul doth Raign. 
And whatſoever obſtacles ariſe, 
My Heart's not mine, but while 'tis Lucta's prize. 


Orontus. 
Lucia's ? 
Florame. 
Ther's rcafon why youſhould admire. n 
Chiton. (aſide. 
Fher's my brave Gallant out o'th' Pan i'th Fire. 


Florame. 
The old conteſt which from her brother parts 


16 Amoroys ORONTUS, Or 
My com y, might well divide our hearts. 
Butall a yon impediments-ate yain, 
Tfoppoſe his Laws, who is ſole Soveraign. 
Love by his Tyranny ſubducsus'ſtill, 

Summon we ycild ; Obey, ask what he will : 

Who as he liſt, tho blind and young, yet knows 
When, 'and to whom our Hearts he will diſpoſe. 
Thus ſpite of int'reſt, Love my hate Liſmilt, 
Nor can I longer Lucias charms teſiſt : 

Tho, to attain unto.my wiſhed End, 

Time is tny greateſt hope, and ſureſt friend. 


Orontus. © 
That may alone her brothers hate ſubdue ; 
Time ſtranger things eflects, 


Florame. 
It's very true, 

I doexpect that Miracle from it. 
In the mean while, this Night the time is ſet 

Lucia's Maid, who at my Rendez-vous , 
—_ a ſign, let's me into their houſe : 
Where, by her ſweet converſe, ſhe'l bleſs my flame. 
But, fince the place ſuſpicious is, —I came 
To beg your company, —Say? ſhall I ſpecd ? 


Orontus. 
You ſhall,—1 never fail'd a friend at nced. 


Florame. 
At your own home Ile call. 
Exit. 


ACT. 


The Love in Faſhion. 


ACT. s SCEN, V, 
ORONTUS. CLITON. 
Cliton. 


SH:'s Modeſt , Wiſe; 


"Above the fears of petty jealouſies : 
Her Gondutt's regular ; and bating this 
Grand fault, That ſhe too much your Lover is ; 


She's exquiſite in other Qualities. 


Orontus. 
Now you'l repeat twenty new fooleries, 


Cliton. 


None other ever her eſteem could get. 


Say, now, Sir, Does it make you ſtark Mad yet ?, 


Orontus. 
What ? 
Cliton. 
So diſguiz'd, Sir, will you cver be ? 
Y'are Mad, I ay, or elſc the Dev] take me : 


Not Mad, and loſe two Loves both in one Day ? 


Orontus. 
This only ſets me a New Game to play : 
And fbon as e're Lucia or Doll, I ſec. 
Cliton. 
What you'l ſpeak to'um. 
Orontus. 
Yes, infalliblie : 
I long tomect'um,—Then will I ſet forth 
My Paſſionto the height of Zeal and Worth : 
Firſt, ſhall my Sighs begin to __ their Ears, 


7 - 
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And.if they fruitleſs prove, —Tle uſe my Tears: 
Tenthouſand Sobbs, next, ſhall them entertain; 
Yet all this while, my Heart ſhall feel, no pain : 
Laſt, Death T'le ſlunmon too, for my redreſs; 
Yet, Joy toſce another them poſleſs. 


| | Cliton. 
Tho ever with you, y'arc above.my ken. 


Patience a while, thou't know me fully then. 
In th' interim, this place is not.ſo ill, 
But Iknow where to play my Reſt on ſtill. 


Cliton. 
And you think ſomewill hear, and yet give caſe ? 


Orontus. 
Yes, Chton, with much gladneſs, when I pleaſe. 
Laſtnighta certain Brown-Laſs took my Kyc, 
And was the object of my Gallantry 
Fora long ſpace, whilſt we walk'd in the cool 
Shade of St. Fames's, where lo much a Fool 
I wasto profter her my Diamond Ring : 
My new Acquaintance foon accepts the thing: 
Tho all, I from this Beaury could command 
Then, —Was to wait her home, and kiſs her Hand. 


Cliton. 
And you went in ? 

Orontas. 

No,—ſhe for reaſons, then 

Forbid, but, bid me this day come agen. 
It- fatisfy'd me, Iher houſe did know ; 
Now ſhe expects my Viſit, andFle go: 
She might unkindly take it, ſhould I miſs. 
Follow, —this Turming brings us wherc it is. 


Clyon, 


a 


The Lowe in Faſhion. 
Cliton. 
E're yougoe PR_—_ One word, good Sir, yet. 
She's blithc 
Orontus.. 


Yes, wonderfull 


Lyſet. 
| Marchoff, march off, your Viſit's atan cnd. 


Orontus. 


___ GG 
Clitow. 


March off, Ipray; None c can yn 
None has todo with her. 
Orontus. 


Why? 


She promis'd me thisday....... 
"Twas craft, if ſo. 


” Orontus. 
You know her well, then ? 
Gliton. 
Yes, too well for me, 
Sheis my Miſtriſs, Sir, ſhe is my Shee. 


Orontus. 
Shc has a Lady's Dreſs, and Garb. 
C 2 
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| Tay i ſorrow 
Her pride confounds allIcan beg, ſteal, borrow ; 
And having found my Purſe now ebb'd too low, 
To ſerve a Lady, ſhe this day did go. 


Orontus. 
What Lady? Se! 
Chiton. 
This night, Sir, ſhewill me tell. 


For if your hopes are all on Lyfet plac't, 

Indecd 'twill prove, labour in vain, at1aſt. 

Your heart being vacant, therefore, you may hire 
It out agen, to ſhe, ſhall firſt inquire. 


Orontus. 
Spite of the fatal ſhock, thy news does bring, 
Soon ſhalt thou ſce't, well furniſhed agin.. 


Chiton. 
A thouſand new Ones, may folicitc-yec, 
But who believs't not, ſhall not damned be. 


Pray vaunt notz. thay your great skill any more ; 
morpggos had three Miſtrifſes in ſtore; 


he rols'd by you alone; 


« 
= 


Arcgone ! 


. 
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. $1 4 6 Orontus. 
i Sper done to reject hope inmy need, 


þ + F 


Mean time,—changingyour Courſe you would do well : 


Since 


Lap A. 


The Lowe in Faſhion. 


Since to ooguin the two firſt, happily, 
Suſpicion docs combine with PH 4 


And to bring Lyſet to my Lure, —This Spell 

Of Gold _ ſparklin Frauds promiſe well. | 
Theſe oft work Wonders, more then you expect. 
—But—ſtay,—Erafte's Letter I neglect. 

I muſt go home and Write.———Come. 


Cliton. 
Now l fay, 
If I know ought, you'l vanquiſh every way. 


Orontus. 
Let Time work out my Ends, —ſwearnot at all ; 
Expect the Iflue, 'Tis the End Growns all. 


The End of the Firſt A GC T. 
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eACTUS IL 


SCENA 1. 
- FLORAME, LUCIA, LYCAS. 


Florame. 
MEct my reſpects with ſo ſevere an Eye ? | 


Lucia. 
To you Horame, 'tisduc ſeveritye. 


Florame. 
When will you treat with more compaſſion ? 


Lucia. 
When you ceaſe off ring me, what's not your own. 


Florame. 
My Love-ſick-Heart gains little, all this while. 


Lucia. 
Te not enrich my ſelf with others ſpoil. 


Florame. 


How ſhamefully you do my Faith ſuſpe<t. 


Lucia. 
Inconſtant men, no better can expect. | 


Florame. | 
VW hat, have I dar'd ſome other Face adore ? 
Lucia. 
It is not fit that I ſhould tell you more. 


Tho , 


— 


The Love in F aſhion. 


Tho indiſcreet our Sex eſteemed be, 
Hlorame, 1 promiſed ſtrict ſecreſie. 


Florame, 
Some perſon near you does me an ill turn, 
But all is vain againſt me,—4{till I burn | 
For you, Dear Lucia, Heaven's my Witneſs, I, ... . 


Lucia. 
WhenlT require, your ſelf then juſtific. 
Pray leave me now, for many eyes do ſee 
Us here, and that may muchdiſcredit me. 
More talk at preſent in this place may prove 
Loſs to my Honour, No gain to your Love. 


Florame. 


This coyneſs quells my Joy's, and makes me grieve :. 


Yet I obey,—but, What muſtl believe ? 


Lucia. 
That I not cruel am, but ſtill preſerve 
As much eſtcem, for you, as you deſerve. 


Florame. 
To this cſteem add but ſome Love withall. 


Lucta. 
Pretend to others right were criminal ; 
1 told you that before. 
Florame. 


Would you ſpeak clear... . 


Lucta. 
[ do believe this may obſcure appear : 
But if your ſoul hercin it's troubles find, 
Conſult but Dorothea t' caſe your mind, 
Shc knows the Miſtery,——Adicu. 
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ACT. 11.-SGEN, 11. 
FLORAME, LYCAS. 


Horame. A 
LlI's loſt! 
Whence knows ſhe this intended Match, that croſt 
My will ſo much, tho by a Father preſs'd ? 
Lycas. 
Is ought ſo ſecret, it may not be gueſs'd ? 
It may be Dorothea brags through pride. 


| Florame. 
No, ſhe the iſſue dreads too, on her fide: 
For if the troubles on her face ſpeak true, 
Not Love, but duty makes her yicld thereto. 


Lycas. 
What arc your hopes, 'Sir, then ? 


Florame. 
Love ſtill, and dye, 
Rather then Change ſhall ſtain my conſtancy. 
My mourntul Story yet may Lucia move. 


Lycas. 
Truc, —But——W here can you meet to tell your love, 
And not be ſpy'd ? Her Brother and you are 
At enmity, ſo that mult be a bar 0 
To keep you from the houſe; And ſhould you meet, 
Guided by Love, at Church, or inthe Street, 
The many Witneſles at th'interview, 
Would ſcarce oblige her to hear all trom you, 


Florame. 
. AU this I know, too well, and 'tis my grief: 
we F; No 


CCC EEY 
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The F, owe 1 Faſhion, 


Nor is it thus, I do expect relief. 

Who can preſume, fince this Denial, ſhe 
Would openly give willing car to me. 

But, with great Preſents, ITher woman late 

Have brib'd, who now is my confederate, 

And this night, th'rougha back door brings me, where 
Ile haltmy Triumph, or my Doom to hear. 
There in my Tranſports, at her feet, Ile lye, 
Andbeg her Sentence, Or tolive, or dye 

So this night Love, or Hate ſhall me befriend, 

If Love, it ends my griefs; Hate—life ſhall end. 


Lucia. 
But, ſhould your two hearts Joyn to one intent,. 
How can you hope Eraſtes ſhall conſent * 


Go patty Quareele, haſte docre 

Thoſe petty Quarrels, haſte does oft engage 
Ls in,—are beſt made up by Marri I, y 
Lycas, if I could bring it but ſoncer * 


Lycas. 
But—then again. ..... 
Florame. 
Thou Bur'ſt it every where. 
Allow ſome hopes, at leaſt, with all thy talk. 
Stay,—W ho leads yonder Lady down this Walk ? 
It's Dorothea! Gods ! let's ſteal aſide. 
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ACT. IL. SCE N. MI. 


Derathes, 
Fas pleaſant Walk ſhew's Nature in her Pride, 


Lyſet. 
Aboutthistime the Gentryuſe-t' appear. 
Darothea. 


This is their Rendez-vons, they allflock here; 
Eſpeciallythoſe-Gallants, who cho 
ioht ; 


telling their Amours take great dclig 
Which: toſay, Lyſet, fo —_ Lies. 


Lyſet. 
_ | Indeed, Ithink, th'are moſtbutRallaries. 


Dorothea. 
True, —Here they come, and.their Love-talcs relate 
And1, like others, come to hear'um prate : 
But—Sodeceitful th'are, 'tzs Loves diſeaſe ! 
Yet we muſt quit the World; or ſtrive to pleaſe. 
For Beauty a ſad Ornament would prove, 
Did it not others charm, and gain their love. 
The ſweeteſt Features whichaface adorn |. 
Warhout this quality, lives but forlorn : 
Like hidden Treaſures, they for nathing ſerve, 
While Miſer-like, the rich, they pine and ſterve. 
I have my Method, and] like it well, 
I ſtudy to plcaſe all, if poſſible; 
Endeavour by all means fo fair to be 
That they may like me well, and tell it me, 
Thoſe precious quality's I little prize, 
Whole hidden Luſter dazles not all Eyes. 


- 


Not 


et Le ere R _ 


byy by aut 
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:Not, that 1 am fo caſie to bewonn ; 


Whyning ne're moves me to-ſoft paſſion, 
Aﬀected Fincſs is a fruitleſs art; 


' Their ſighs do much more cool, then warm my heart 


My Gourage, Prompted by our Sexes Pride, 
Makes me maintain th' advantage on Our fide 

By my imperious carriage, and ſome Scorn ; 
For knowing We to give men Laws were born , 
I make thoſe feel the weight that wear my Chain, 
Impoſing on them, - as their Soveraign. 


+ Or if their griefs 1 flatter, —lI neer ſtoop, 


But make them court long fora little Hope; 
And that's the grand reward they gain at laſt, 
For all their Pafſion, and their Service paſt. 


Lyſet. 
| Strange kind of Method this mwſt furcly prove ? 


| Dorothea 
"Tis now in uſe, and as we ought to Love. 


If we bend ne're ſo little we expoſe 


Our hearts to the proud Triumph of our Foes. 
A flatter'd Lover ſwell'd with Victory , 

Blots all Submiſfion out of Memory : 

To keep him ſtill our ſlave, he ma be croſt, 


And frown'd upon, —Theſe Fetters off}, he's loſt? 


Lyſet. 
And with ſuch Empire-you reſt fatisfy'd ? 


Dorothea. 
I ſhall confeſs, —what yet ſome ſhame would hide. 
But ſince one day gains thee ſo much good will, 
Hear all diſcreetly, —but be ſecrer ſtil. 


Lyſer. 
If one day be too ſhort my Fai — 
| by 


fr 
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More time ſhall make good my fidelity, 
And ſhow your ſecrets fafe with-me remain. 


Dorothea. 

Then know—That men are now become (ſo vain, 
That for this Month, —nay more 1 might have faid, 
Hardly three Lovers have me Homage wy 
Oftheſe, The one wooes me to be his Wite; 
Which I fo fear, .it makes me hate my lite ; 
My Father for Florame, conſent would get ; 
The manl prize for wealth, for Mcen, = Wit: 
But whatſoever Plea's Hymen can bring, 
I dread that Slave, that ſhould become my King ! 

Next,—ther's Eraftes a brave Gallant, whom I 
Think for a need , for conſtancy would dye. 
But,—he ſo out of Mode and Courtſhip is, 
He may compare with any Amad:s. 
"Tis true, —ſince that, Orontu's late defeat | 
Makes his low Triumph up, he's ſo compleat. 


Lyſet.. 
| That Blade your ſeryant ? 
| Dorothea. 
| Is he known to thee ? 


Lyſet.. 


ee eee CC EEE 


Fuc beard him prais'd. 
Dorothea. 
Q!- how hepleaſes me ! 

An Air ſo noble, Garb fo full of ſtate ; 
So gay a Humour, ne're importunate. 
His Voyce ſo charming, his Converſe ſo rare; 
ſpooning ſo well, yet Writing better far. 

is glory.all ro his own Vertue owes, 
Enows his great Worth, not proud of what he knows. 

Somewhat for him I feel,—more then I'lc tcll, 
And would he. ill ſigh for.me it were. well. 


————p" —S rnd ae q IIS 
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Although 


The Lowe in Faſhion. 29 


Although I dearly love to keep my heart, 
I might at length reſolve with it topart. 


From whence, judge what condition I am in. 


Lyſet. ſhewing the two 
Letters. 


One of theſe Tickets, came not then from-him ? 
Since you neglect to read itall this while. 


Dorothea. 
Give me'um, Lyſet, and prepare to ſmile. 
(Which juſt deliver'd as from home I came 
I had not time till now to read the ſame.) _ 
And though Orontus is concern'd i'th' jeſt, 
It well deſerves our laughter, I proteſt. 
He and Erafte's here ſend their Loves ;—And troth ' 
'Tis the ſame Letter they do Anſwer both. 


Lyſer. 


Dorothea. 

'Tis an accident may breed delight. 
This morning I'did to Orontus Write; : 
When finding it would fit the other, —ſtraight 
(Glad to oblige him at ſo cheap a rate.) 
I did Tranſcribe it, without more ado, 
And fo diſpatch'd him with that Coppy too. 
What Anſwer, now, his ſlender Wir docs give 
I long to read. 


How ? 


Eralſte's Letter. 


Ha! Verſes, as I live! 
I knew not he could Rhime. 


YE: breaks open 


Lyſet. 
Some cnd's of Playes. 
Or Leaves dropt from old Pocts wither'd Bayes: LT 
— 
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nm 
Dorothea. (reads. 

Tranſparam Beauty, whoſe moſt open Heart ! 

That's ſuch a.conjuring Phraſe it makes me ſtart ? 


Towr Soul unto the bottom makes me ſee. 


'Tis well begun, —Ridiculous Poctrie. 
But leave that there, —The other I'le 
Orontus, Anſwers with a ſmoother Mule, 
And Idare wager, e're I look there-on 
Each Line will claim our Admiration. 
Howdifferent from that his ſtyle will be ? 


Lyſet. 
How well this thought of his canes ? 
\Derothea. «reads Orontus 
3 Letter. 


Tranſparent Beauty. 


Lyſet. 
Then 'tis good and new, 
If wiſe Orontus uſc Tranſparant too. 


Dorothea. (reads. 


Whoſe open heart, 
Ha ! what haveI got here! 
This ſpeaks the ſame ! 
| ' Eyſet. 
Tthink 'twill fo appear. 
Dorochoa. 


No matter, I'lc ſtealth levus compare ; 
: prin] ; Read 


> a = 
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Read you Erafte's, this will ſhew what they are. 


| ' Lyſn. ereade the 
| Litter, 


| Tz! parent Branty, whoſe moſt open heart 

T he bottom of your Soul does make me ſee, . 
Now 1 sonfeſs, of me yuu have the fart, 
Since in your breaſt my Heart lives donbtfullie. 


1 thought it ſhonld have found it*s Palace there, 

Wheye you did mean to treat it as your King, 

But Ihave mourn'd, ſob*d, figh'd; dropt many a Tear, 
And ftill bave languiſh'd without profiting, 


Yet will I net account at all with you, 
What you propound will be but to your ſhane * 
Should you for ev'ry ſigh, and how that*s due , 
Stand debtor, it the Reckining would inflame. 


Ay dolefull Sigbs do ever makg you ſmile, 

Tholthe a T empeſt in my breaſt they throng : q 
Your Heart my weights diſdains; taky bred the while, 

Light as they are, th' omt-wegh not yours ©re long, 


OD I IR OO RTE WHO ay _—__—_—_ 


| Tha cſign p z Dorothea. ol 
is was 1n'd,——it does appear, too plain; 
| And 'tisOrontus only laid this ' Fain, 
| FEraſtes is too dull. 
Lyſet. 
I'm of that mind : 
But, now what diference of ſtyle d'yc find ? 


Eunthea. 
Well, this ſameday without much more adoe... 
But, Gods !-—My Fathers here ! | 


Lyſet. : 
Orontus t00, 
' Derothear 
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+ | Dorathes, 
He knows thee not, —then precthe ſtay, 
Whilſt I aloof watch'till he goes away ; 
Then when the old man going hence you ſce, 
Speak to Orontus, that he ſtay for me. 


Lyſet. ; pulling her Hood | 
over her face. 


She leaves me here a pretty Part to Act. 


— —  —— - — — ———— — — 


ACT. II. SCEN. IV. 
ARGANTE, ORONTUS. LYSET. 


Argante. 
I hal fine, I've paſs'd my word for the Contract, 
With Dorothea; and by Hymen ſhe 
Muſt to anothers Will ſubjected be. 
In th' interim, it ſeems, you love her well, 
And nearmy Houſe oft ftand as Sentinel : 
A neighbour notes it, and does ſeem to ſcoff 
At your vain Love,—Pray therefore break ſhort off: 
The honour had been mine, if you, dear friend, 
My ſon had prov'd ; but now, you can't pretend. 


—_— ” Orontus, ; 

If by your houſe Tev'ry day appear , | 

A dad others I ofe Henk iter | 

Of Love, and they are no mean Beauties, too. | 

But to explain... :. .. Ge FAIR 

Argante.” | 

I know they talk how you 

Love Lucia ſtill, our neighbour; but ſince we 
$0 tender of our Credit ought to be, 


Pray | 


The Live ih/F Nhion >3 
Pray do not force me, 'Sir} nterlait— 4! tit 9% 0G 
By ſuch deportment to 443 ML 2 bod 


Only forbearing eight day playing eIT0M 4230 22 rate v1 Tf 
Would ſtifle the Whiſpers you bred here. 
Adicu,—Pray ſtudy to give chlv'egatent. Ew. 
A fair Remonſtrance, and to goodintent. ue my 4 
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ACT IL SCEMN. V. 
ORONTUS LYSET. 
nu) Tſe O19 el | 
Cs Set_.. , 11 AY hot, \ 
' My Cavalier, rurrethis woykitdad) >- 


Who calls me ? 4 20h... | : 
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Sir, "ris Lido younddles?! » d 1coll 
' Oydntus. 
An Envious Cloud eclipſes you Xff mes 0101} ou onto bs, 6 
This Hood to me, does a.ſtranþ&torment prove ; 


Should we Act thus YW | other Love? 
A geetty Coma lement, and Co akeetin o 


e Lovec 
my eberabep tons, os :'22:4T 


: Nodoubt of it PILES {1 


Oy, 
Well, I believ't fo (USE you ſay ſo, 
And ſure our equal Merits btedit ;—Tho— 


Till now T ignorant hereof did live. m— 


Nay I my ſelf this fexldel 
But Love's Almighty Pox 
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may each other Love, tt a | 
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But Fre this time I kn Y 
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And how your beſt 
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Is't thou wor ſweet Surprize ! 
#, how Heay'n does this day bleſs my Eyes! 


© mcctthee linea ugh ws +: ry 
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too oft: : 
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I know what facl heats your. 
Hear but my hiG-aMeſigs- 5. 
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| No, no, your caule. of glaigt 66, 1. 1.» 7 
You think her Beautyoply Captives mes... I 
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A 35 
But n're all-arm thy ſe1£,"*por- : Og 
I value leſs her Beauty,thenher 
Her counterfeited, Graces A 
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; ul 12 1 
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Whilſt thou art wotth fifty ata. oi), 


: 
You think to jeer me thus, —but aully- | 0 
I'm worth another, that's Jeſs wo then [ | 
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Thy Eyes have gain'd ſuch pow't'0lt me this day, i} SPED 
That —— 4  0d'VV 
I believe, yet more then you would Tay. 

And will not nowdiſſemble, yorſtdll ſee't. _ 
For tho ſome Features here may leſs ſweet 
Yet, hath my face enough tobietd delight, 
And more inclines to tempt; 'then toaffrighe. 
This Air, nor Port is like x Gommon Clown: 
And I'm like ſome both, when my Hood's down. . "FIR 
Look! 2560 91 egnizd t1:9mV)f, 7 
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ot «twio+ oh Orontus 

Thy gay hamdur makes thy Face more fair. 
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ORONTUS, E-YSET, CLITON. 
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Come, Cliton, come, their ſteps It's follow. 
yl | on. 
| —ir, 
One is cnough.—— 
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Cliton, to Lyſet. | 
You ſcape it fair, TI'le teach you how to live.. 


Lyſet. 
he will hardly long refrain. 
ng. her's my Miſtriſs » ſhe comes not again? | 
Vie ſeek her out, bd know what ſtops her there. Exit. 


-— ——— 


ACT. It SCEN. VIL 


Dorothea. e Enters from the other fide 
; of the Theater, her Hood | 
down. 4 


N Either Oroxtns nor Lyſet appear ? 
What ſtrange capricious Fate guides me this day ? 
A Father frights me hence, —Whd, when away, 
By ſome millake, I cannot apprehen 
Orontus, he, vouchſafes not to attend. 
— But he returns. 


— — ——  —— — — — 2 — — 


ACT. II. SCEN. VIII 
ORONTUS. DOROTHEA, CLITON. 


Orontus. 
RAſea, if c're again. 


Cliton. 


w— 


Orontus. ; 
But's, andif's, arc yin. 


J9 Amorous ORON TUS. 0; 
y ? THO ha AE 4 ECOL EPs 
hat; ? could t you-coult devine ' oo 
bfcy og ſeey' at Windowg—by a ſign ? 
And if I had not thus all-arm'd you, what— }. , 
| "One... 70 
And why not ſtay? . 
So I might have forgot : 
. You know-my-Memory's ſhort, and will forgive. 
Orontus. 
Peace !,—ſtay you there. 
5 Z: Cliton. (afide. 
oe = 10) MayTtheſe eyesbelicve ? 
The Slut yet waits him? *ſhall Lſuffer all ! 
| Orontus, to Dorothea. 
Excuſe that hear, which you blind Zeal might call. _ 
The Allarm'was falfe, —And Freturn once more '' 
To ſwear Idye for you;——whoml adore , . 
To tell you Dorothea needs muſt be -'f 
An object of diſdain, whil{tI know Thee : 
For ſhe's ſo dull a Beauty, I ſcarce come | — 
Into her ſight, but I am like to ſwoon. 


Cliton. (aſide. 
The devil a word' before me, ſhe can find ! 
$$#h > % oo” | Orontus. ” , 
This fevere iific ſhews'you toounkinds 5 OV 
And without much more cruelty beſide, 
You cannot ſtill your Beauteous Face thus hide. . 
Should my weak eyes grow dazled with the light, 


I muſt. | | 
Cat up her 5 | 


- Hood. 8 4 o4 {| #41 


IURY 932 7 4 1 Dovetbes. | 
arty Take heed you faint not at the ſight ! | 


Orontus. 


The Lowe in Faſhion. 33 


Orontus. 
Madam, is't you ? RES 
Dorothea. -. 
Bec 20 Aryan eee 2106} 
Cliton. © | 
Ha!—Ha!—Why, Lyſet's Metamorphoſed! . 


Orontus. 


Dorothea. 

It knows, but what it ought to know ;; 
I ſee, bnt what I thought to ſee ;——And fo 
You now appear, but what you ſhould appear, 
A groſs Deceiver, ſuch T find you here. 
This at your birth, your Sex by oath, doth.ſcal. 

Pa bi | ID 

I from your Judgment juſtly might a : 
Bur if od 94 th' eds belie Rats 
Frequenting much your Schools ye learn thoſe arts. 

8. | 
| Should Irclate; or weigh your lightneſs well. 

Orontuc.. 

Perhaps, ſome truth's we mighteach other tell : 
| ButTlene're mind what anger now brings forth: 
You know what ſuch a man as Tam worth, . 
Speak not of hate, nor lightneſs, —Wave ſelf-ends ; 
| Let'squiteachother ,' and become good friends. 


Heav'n knows. 


' Dorothea. 
Shall I forget ſo ſoon your late affront ? 
'S Orontus. 
| You run the hazardcelſe,. to loſe more on't. 
Should you refuſe 'tagree,—Tle tell thee plain, 
It would be hard to woge me back again. 
©3234 217 "2t' 33, Dorothea. 
*Twere fit, indeed, that! und fatisfy. 


ontus.. | 
When I do proffer Peace thus handſomely.. 


; © ©-W—_ _— 
} - " () 
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_ EVEN Dorothea. 
er} 1rſ{ue. 
Ao. 1 
[ have ſome reafon'to complain of you: 
[i Obs ” | 
Yes, witneſs what your late Diſcourſe did ſay. 


HS, 


And witneſs alſo what you Wrote today. 


' Dorothea. | 
Yon thought to Court __ to my ſhame. 


mrus. 
You, with your double Letter mock'd my flame, 
, Dorothea. PP | 

Do not object, that harmleſs Plot, whereby = EE 
Iof your weakneſs made diſcovery: - | "x 
Believing that betwixt Eraft and you, x 
Nothing was hid ; I try'd and found it true : 
W hoſe vanity, and poor injuſtice did : 
Bring that to light, which elſe, had yet lyen hid. mi? 

ro Fr. WH: 
And 1, ev'n now, did rude diſdain expreſs , 
Not but I knew, to whom I.made addreſs : 
But purpoſely diflembling, Jay at watch, , . -, _ 4 
To ſhew you oft Deccivers megt their match: +» 


And that if you the Trappan did intend, 1, Th 


I would be ſure to fit you in the end: 


Dorothea. 
Th' Excuſe is cold enough, 


Which Lovers Lawgcal Treaſon, gainſt their State ; © * 


So that your guilt deſery Lygbni ot c1onT 
= ric my Honour Ry: ET... 
baniſh you both from my Heart and Eycs; 1, VENC 
. And yet am milder Ks 0 5 HR XA meant. 


> I nr. re. _—__ 


Orontus, | - 
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Orontus. 
We ſhall reſolve upon this baniſhment. 
— But,—by ſo great a Subjects loſs we may 
Foretell, your Empire quickly will decay. ., 
_ Dorothea. ', © 

Ile rais'tagen, take youno care for us. 

__  Orontus. 
'Tis but your intereſt makes me ſpeak thus. 
In fine, I love you, and have no deſire 
But to obey your will, till I expire. 


Dorathea. 
Who ſhall ſecure this ? 
 _ Orontus. 
You, if you will hcar: 
Dorothea. 
Let's know then wherefore you ſo ſcornful were ? 
Orontus. 
Our Innocence is ne're ſomanifeſt gLen » 
As — woe 
Dorothea. 


This night, at my houſe, T'le hear the reſt: 
And to confirm your fair intents,—expect 


Your due ſubmiſſion joyn'd with true reſpect. Ex. 
Adicu. | 
Orontas. 
This ſtrange yy does much ſurprize, 
iton. 


Lpon the point to yield, away ſhe flies: 
Bclicving it were better ſtay till night. 
—— Bt, —lI begin to find what caus'd her flight; 


Erafte's coming hither, drove her hence. 


F ACT. 
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ACT. "Tt SCEN. IX. 
ORONTUS: FRASTES, CLITON: 


Eraftes,. to Orontus. 
ERiend, maylI DN you with confidene? | 
romtus. 
You know me. 
Vaftes 
I have early F000 knibitix| 

| Florame is late a ſecret Lover grown : 
| And]I, for gry: Chis M 7 would come 
| 'To find the object rdome. 
| 


-s OW, —_- - 0 ol il, might trouble breed, 

o not re per. Scat at.iny necd. . 
He haunts, es you, and can never hide 
That long from you, which js his jo © og: and pride : 
þ Pray, in my favour, ſeek todiye info: 

Orontus. 
Fle go, juſt now, and try if Lean dot 
Eraftes, , 

4Adicu,—Tlc leave: You then. _ 


- —— > p—_ 


: "ITY" WS 4 
— — 


"GT BE SCEN. x 
ORONTLS..CLITON. 
Cliten, - ; 


St your Will, Sir, 


He know , Horame's Lucs's Idolater ? 
Orontus. 
'* No,but to mect Florame,—fright ad lay 
Her Brother knows, he burns fo % 4" 


a _ TCO TESTERS; 6 
—— — 
4 
. 


——This night, —thou ſay'ſt, Fair Lucia does expect © + 
| Eraſtes | 
"ny - | 


My coming; Now, if ſhe through fear, ſuſpect 


The Lowe + Faſhion. 43 


Eraftes watches him, —Keeping away, 
I ſhall have freedom what I pleaſe to ſay. 


- * k \ 
Li 


Cliton. 
But t'other Rendez-vous,—How goes that on ? 
' For Dorothea looks,mm—— NOWY 
| Orontus. Ee 
| | Letmealone . 
And, Cliten, thou ſhalt find things order'd ſo, 


Had I a hundred, —lthronghall would go. ___. 
ET -- 


h F 
" DJING IC 


The End of the Second ACT. | 


T_T NN 5x7 roma. 
A CT-V'S III. 
SCENA L | 
ORONTUS, CLITON. 
Orontus. 
Ot one word now, W hat Mclancholly's this 
Lock's up thy folly, which: fo pleaſing is ? 
[ hear thee ſigh, and oft bemoan thee, too.., ;. 
. Glitos. _ 
Ah! Sir,—why aml not content like you ? 
Orontus. 
Truly, —being freed from waiting on Florame, 
W ho dares not;go, wherediimmpn'd by his flame ? | 
I'm very well content, my Fortune's ſuch. 


Cliton. 


I wiſh that I could likewiſe fay as much. . 
TOR , F 2 But 


o ” _ "OW ———- -- 


eee es a a 
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What is't? ; 111) j 
219 3503 Coo gogd——catorx2 5! 
My honour's Hypocondriaque | 


And this fo much the more me (ance heart, 
*Cauſe few to Cure qup, Hononr waves ce Art. 


Ore tus.” brit 31 os wy 


at Lbclicve '—  }ÞBut fa; [WVheretzdſb 
» cauſe thou ſee yn me _ Lyſet * 


__ ot n—_ you er, Ile le cl] ee true; 
m diſpleas' As ſown diohcives you. 
hy mn 
Fool, doſt not thou, thy own advantage ſec ? 
wr ſhe receiveth homage thus from me, 
Her Merits in an higher Orb do move, 
My Paſſion more encpiing thy oy Love. 


That's it,- —Ifear,—leaſt b your courtſhip—I— 
Receive my Patant of N obiſity 

Eve no ambition for it ;—-I = ry 

bhould do well without. Heb Nobl olenels. 


So great a Favour, you but ill _—_ 
Youdofor me,'tn fruich more, thenldo pray. 
Orontus. 


Go, never grieve thy fe, eto 4 Wook's ſpent, 
Perhaps, I may leave her, to thy.content : 
That time may Wonders work; to ſatiate Mc; 
And then Vle prove no obſtacle to Thee, 

Cliton, | 
Mean while, 4 oblige me, till this happy day 
You will my Sove Enoble; Sir, you fay. 
1 ſhall be much engag'd. 


"45 Ty Li [ove 


. 


| 
$ 
| 
p 


Orontus. | 


The Love in Faſhion, 
Orontus. 
More then Ile tell. 
Cliton,, 
The favour will deſerve the Chronicle. 
Orontus. 
| Cliton, Tletell thee, without Raillery, 
| Lyſet has Charms would tempt the chaſteſt Eye ; 
Whoſe Beauty I. above all clſe prefer, 
She having all, a heart can wiſh,in her : 
So that believe me, Ideal modeſtlie, 
To borrow her, only cight days of Thee. 
Cliton. 
Since you ſuch treaſures find there, if you will 
But give me double wages, keep her ſtill. 
As well, I'm quite di d with her now: | 
And you have puff d her ſo with Pride, —I vow ; 
Out of meer Scorn, the Baggage, when I came, 
Forgot, or would not tell, her Miſtriſs name: 
Orontus. 
| Villain, how dar'ſt thou ſo prophane to be, 
As to miſ-name who's Worſhipped by me ? 
#0n. 
Pardon me Sir ;—But though ſuch honour's#due 
To this new Saint, thus fam'd for—blefling you. 
And though at ſucha height ſhe now doth ſtand, 
I muſt not ſpeak, but with my Cap in hand : 
— If in ſome Houſe alone, we.chance to meet, 
Or Fortune lead me to her in the ſtreet, 
May, I not then—with all humility, 
And thoſe reſpects dne to her quality, 
As a return of thanks, for what I hear, 
Give her in Love, one or two Cuffs oth' Ear ? 
Orontus. 
Conſult with Reaſon, then-—what that ſays,chuſe. . 
—— But, here's the place of my two Rendez-vous. 
| And, if Iam not much deceiv'd,—Sce there! . 
| Eucia does at her Windore now appear. - 
Oh! how ſhe pleaſes me! © Cliton: . 


45 


- _— —— _”O'SW..—D———_ — 
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Cliton 


But=—Lyſzt more ? 
ontas. 
Not for the preſent. 
WondringP! 
ondring Tle give o're ! 
Why—butfair Dorothea ?  Meps. 
; Orontus. 
L-{$ then ſhe. 
Cliton. | 
Then cannot I gueſs, what your heart can be. 
Juſt now. ——— | 
... Orontts. | 
'Tis thus, —llove for Recreation, 
And ſeldom feed on bare Imagination. = 


The greateſt Beauty, be it ne're ſo bright, 

Tempts me no more, as ſoon as out of fight ; 

A thouſand lovely Charms, may wound me,—when, - 

In thirty paces all is heal'd agen. RR 

The preſent Beauty, tho inferiour far, 

Makes me forget the Sun, t' adore a Star : 

And ſince what evex object does me moye, 
Is lov'd by me, only. out of ſelfloye; ' * 

It leaves my heart to all Impreffions free, 

And ſhe ſtill faireſt ſeem's, whomlaftl fee. 


Cliton. 
Then Lyſet ceaſing in your Eyet"appear ? 
'Orontus. | 
The next I mect, —will pleaſe memore—Tle ſwear. | | 
But I muſt go, .and with an Am'rous Tone, f | 
Tell Lucia that my heart loves her alone. | 
Cliton. | 


But whilſt you tune your Tongue to ſpeak 


her fair, 
Do you remember that you Jexlous were ? © + 
EEE | ER... 
Thou maKk'ſt me timely recolle& my parrt. 
Ftp ſhape my ſpecch with a Complainants art. | 
| ACT. 
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The Love in Faſhion. 


ACT. HE. SCEN. IL 
ORONTUS, LUCIA, CLITON. 


Orontns. <calling up to Lucia 


2 at the Windore. 
ARE* you there Madam ? 
| Lucsa. 
Is't Ovrontus ? 
Orontus. 
[. 


W ho ſhould reproach your Infidelity, 
Did I not think you were ſo juſt withal 
Net to condemn, were I not criminal. 
Lucia. 

Orontus, this Allarm, ſhows very ill. 
Can I betray you ?—I not love you ſtill ? 

Orontus. 
Oh! do not think that I ſhall dare complain : 
My Tongue ſhall with reſpect itsgricts refrain! 
And though, that muſt encreafe my ſaff” rings too, 
Yet they are welcome, 'caufe they come from you. 
_ to poſſeſs your Heart ;,—but then 

ot being worthy,—you reſume't agen. 

Now from your Mouth the Sentence I would hear, 
And ſacrifice what I do hold moſt dear. 
Happy,—if ill Succeſs no crime you deem, 
Andtho [loſe your Love, keep your Eſteem 

ia. 
V hat killing Accents do your Lips expreſs ! 
Raving of Crimes, and of Ulnhappineſs ! 
Oh! donot hold me longerin fu pence; 
But pray, unfold this Riddles dubious ſence. | 
And that your Moans, may Cauſe or Colour ſhew, 
Declare this guilt, and this Misfortune too. 


Oontus: 
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Orontus, 

 ARival's entertain'd in ſecret, Lo 

That's my Miſ-hap, —my Crime I do not knor 

YetI muſt fay,—fince you love him, and ha. 

Me,—Im as Guilty as rtunate: 

For to ſuſpect you of injuſtice, I 

So hainous hold, I ſhould deſerve to dye. 

Oh! lay the cauſe, then, of your Change on m+ 

Which muſt bejuſt, tho no reaſon'ſee. 

Lucia. 

This ſtrange Reproach puts me into a maze.— 
. Orontus. 

Ah! why ſhould Miſery meet ſuch delays ! 

Torments are but encreas'd, that are defer'd. 

Say, then, a Nobler Rival is prefer'd ; 

That my Defects adds glory to his name, 

That his bright Luſtre, dimm's my dying flame. 

That to inform me of this choice, you here 

For the laſt time ſummon me to appear : 

While, afterwards, to end this Amorus ſtrife, 

In abſence, I muft linger out my life. 

. 'Tis too ſevere, will Love-fick Judges ſay, 

Yet, thol periſh Lucia, Fle _ 

With ſo much care, that my fad preſence ſha 

Ne're mind you of your firſt-faith's Funeral 


To Cliton, aſide. 


Did I Act well my Part ? 

Cliton, 

Rarel , indeed ! 

You'd make a quaint Comedian ho a need. 

Lucia. 
This Story ſoconfounds me, to ſay true, 
I ſcarce have Reaſon left to anſwer you. 
| Nor canl plead my Faith to juſtify, 
Which you accuſe, but nothing ſpecify : 


ot pen > 


Yet | 


——— 


- 


* If they muſt be conceal'd 


' Declare what 
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— Yet, if Ifrccly maydeclare my ſence, 
Your gricf Orontus (; ſuch Eloquence 
Thar I believe it leſs;—how e're it hir, 
A Real gricf, then wantonneſs of Wit. 
A Lover, who with real ſorrow's ſtrook, 
Liſes noRhet'rique but a Dying Look. 
Waves all fine words, No Advocate will Fee, 
Only deep Sighs whi his Miſeric, 

Yet, it you know, Ithus ungratcful prove, 
Name me this Rival that uſurps your love ? 
Leave _—_— Evince nfy breach of Faith : 

avours he reccived hath. 


Oroutus. / 


Thoſe boſome Secrets, _ keep at home 
ame COme. 


W ho, though he fondly his paſſion, 
This rs fail your zaman 

Some 4, unlookt for,' keeps him hence ; 
To morrow, you may know the conſequence. 


So, ſo, 'tis this begets' your Jealoufic, - 
Florame was this night to have metwith.me ? 


FOrtus. 
He's raviſht with the Joy he feels within! 
You heard this from himſelf, —no doubt ? 


I 
From him : 
But, %h !—how far would your blind Rigour go ? 
Muſt I have ſeen your Heart yield to —_ oc * 
Woas't not enough to ſatiate him with bliſs ; 
But to Damn me, too, I _ witneſs this ? 
WIA. 


Since your Suſpicions have no Wyles refus'd, 


You little merit te be diſabus'd. 
And any other, after ſo great _—_— 


& 00 Amorons ORON TUS, Or 
2 ' 3715 WAL 
But—ſta WES >... wal lol 2i - 
Vie chaige wy Note, for ets B &:COme;” 
(aloud, Jag Orv, :d 034 
| ildv7 93%: MH? rb, e8O207 


My Brotheris not here, Sir;he's Bovithonsgy: 


ure cogrte Ars Fe ſoy righe! 01111 . _ 


At what time he's us'd to return ae Night,"! | 


'Tis often late, —Whetcverhe docFgo..” 
Adicu. W919! ms aq 
« the 
OR Wider, 
: . | >Ovwaiacl'i QY ; 
What Opunter-calk? 
<2) 1 Wa! 
The more I ſtudy, I [apprehend 
-Obidon. | 


Y'are crafty, —yet Bill cerremtol'e th? erid. 
= find you but diſſlemble=wand fo forth. 
here they plant rue hs what _-_ worth, 


* 
7 ? . - 
Peace! here comes one,®''-- ©? nic! 
I (01137 8 Mt 
7 * f ” PY 
4 YL 
. Y 
= . 
; FIT1 : 
: ; - f 
x 
- 4 & _ \ 
— = 64 , 


mv | 


————_—_ 
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ACT. Il, SCEN, ll, 
ORONTUS,' FLORAME, CLITON. 


"$4 Flor ame 


ontus's Friend 
Haorame. 
Orontus. 
The worſe for me, ill luck's attend. 
. What make you here, —had we not late agreed 
That 
Horame:. 
'Tis but Curiofity, indeed. 
A certain Fancy guided me this way, 
Without defign to ſpeak with Lucia. 
— But,—ſure, I heard ſome one bid you adieu. 
Orontus. 
Yes. 
Florame. 


What deſign makes me; here meer with you 
Thus late. 
Orontus. 


My greatdefire to meet Erafte 
And caſe your Mind, tranſported me with haſte, 


Being confident, howe're he doubts your Love, 

A little talk, would all his Feark remove. 

But this my diligence is fruitleſs grown, 

His Siſter telling me, hee's ſtill in Town. 
Florame. 

Do not deny I Love,—ther's ways cnough, 


Orontus. 
What? 


G 2 Horame. 
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Oren; toGltonabide. | 

_ Cliton, there'sit now ! 

Lacia Loves rr and t'avoid caught 


She ſpyi 'd,I her Brother ſou be: 
— ho can zehy on fit 


The beſt of them, indeed, + JI 


Florame. 
To fix his thought's ſome other way, —I'le chuſe. 
Rather fair Dorothea's Name to uſe, | 
Tel] him, 'tis Love ofher feeds my defire: 


What can that do ? is +4: 24d 
Florame. © 
Much; if he ſhould inquire. 
He may diſcover, how ought to Wed 
wa Her,mis't Shc' $deſtin dto your Nuptia Bed 2 

The fame.—— Now judge, if this _—_ the way. 


Friend, they frm Levis can hearaltwe foy: 
þct's go from hence, I'le ſpeak my Mind elſcwhere. 


' Gliton, 19h Orontns apart. 


You'l miſs your ſecond Rendez- +<FRE fear, 
Think on.it, Sir. 


Orontus. 
Take you no care thereof, 
E'rc 1 go twenty ſteps, Ile ſhake him off. 


ACT. 


TOO 2 Os 


J—————— 


— hay ous 
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ACT IL SCEN. Iv. 


-DOROTHEA, LYSET. 
Dorothea. 
T Eismult diſcover,—be he falſe, or true. _ 
But, —how— he ſtay's 086 TILES UNE KEEDIL A M 
- Lyfet. \ 
The Door ſtands open too, 
And from above, the Light will guide his Eye. 


Do you believe hee'l come, or clic by? 
F oa rp 


If he want Innocence to plead his Cauſe, 
He may——— | 
Lyſet. 


4 If Mute; then hee'sTogdemn'd by th' Laws. 

H'astoo much Wit to want's Apolcgic. . 

| | Dorothea. © 

What ſaid he, Dy ralk't with thee ? 
yet. 


- For you he languiſht, and for you did look : 


And, I believe he wilfully miſtook. 
What do you think ? 
Dorothea. 

Iknow no'morethen you. 
But——hee's excuſable if he ſpake truc. 
If he plaid falſe, —'twas manag'd with ſuch Wit, 
ThatIdolong to ſee th Eventof it. 
In th' interim, not knowing what will be, 


My heart affects only Neutrality. 
—— But the Door creaks. 
Lyſes. 
Orontus,,— Never feas: 
Dorathea 
Shut the Door after him, that none may hear. 
Lyſes 


To ſee me with her, will his thoughts perplex. 


_ 


Sf AmorgwsQRONT US, Or 
ACT HLSGEM.'V> /. 
DOROTHEA.ERASTES, LYSET: 


Adam = | Enaftec;/ Es 
M » The greateſt glory of yo DN | 
. » Ot 1. 10:0 Darathewo" Ka 
W hat brings you hithet with fo bold a Face; 
* Iyſeti»(fþde. 
« LMS &! IJ? 


Here's workindeed !—a wrongman takes his place? 


caſtes 
At gs ſweet Voice, Love lent mewings ro fly. 
Dovothes. 


We wait my Fathers coming home,—and ce 
You haſte away, or clſe you Ruine me : 


He's hard by, —pray begone. 
| Eraftes. 
My Joy, —and Sorrow! 


| 11, ' Dorothes, / 
O! Keep alas, Sinpfor to Morrow. 
; . . Eraftes. 
What !—No compaſſion ? -!. © - 
 Yes,—towards-my {clf, ; 
My Honour elſe is wrack'd upon this Shelf. 
Time preſles,—go, go forth pray, —'tis my will 
Surc, you were bornito-perſccute me (till! 
Will you for ever gaze, —andnot reply ? 
'. Evaſtes 


. * 


- 3 99 oOH 


Alas= 


O! Spell my Sighs,—and read my weeping Eye! 


5K A #* . Dorothes. 
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.Derathes. 


'Tis not the ſeaſon now toy 1 n2 14 gv 4 viewe 
When pity has reſign'd my heaettd fears. | 
Pray, Sir, haſte teafilybdionc-m;cl 2. 2 do 
But 'tis too late, —ah{meLHet'$atthe Door 1015 40m 219 Brrd. 
He Knocks, wherawillye go !-==therrignp ord uo Y 
: fro nc Eaſter ——.2i7* 30clloD 1599 18d WW 
I'm ready, if you pleite, tome bis wrath][c 2o1ub coat v\M 
205} = Dewvthens)9! z:2w lcoX vm [edt 10M 
Rather a thouſand times —--+0br. ob 12m Ic #Hc AIM 5 vol 2 
Lye-ir\t mi eonor Simil br'i 1 ba'#. 
0150 \Lapreventall 31105 3 | biuorls, 
Tie lead cho Breton, thaduph'che vH 21 e'y3oine V 
There he's ſecure. Þ» + cnn H ron 4rd tinads | urixebdt, 
Deirithea. 11 00 Sono T hifi 
Th' advices road Die ſwears! e: 919 551 


Go—open as you paſs. T der tis anontut blu bn 
of ren kt, 1O1 | Fooidre, © 0 5: -41nl 
Rc. Fd © LI : Let 
4 = > 4 f __— 
ACT. HL SCEN, Vi. ver; 71 


ORONTUS, DOROTHEA., 


Ovecte cho Cliton | 


.. 0 within. 
VO 
(Came; Rayrhare.”s: x 
117.5 ON WAE!: CIGU IIEN ATIA 107% 
. 'Orontus Enters, 
leaving 'Cliton 
at the ” 
What,—is all vaniſh'#Z)this-ſcems ſtrange tome, | 
I keard much noiſe, yet cannobody ſee! 11 | 


To uſe me thus, is ill, I tell you-true; 
neither came to ſcare, —nor hinder you.. 


. 


56 Amorms ORONTUS, Or 


Surely yo've taken metotraskyrideday:? 7c: 


2125) (Oren. 7" 
No,——-but free 
And 'tis my trouble, 'thatwith fo buick care 
ou ſhouldtuiz: your loom what you arc. 
2 ever G 'tis,—lcthim'come forth : 
y Paſſion dares all Eyes, :to try its worth. 
Nor ſhall my Zcal wax leſs on fuch a ſcore, 
love a Miftriſs, all mendo adore. - 
AndI had little in this. Eflzy, 
| Vackery ache Head wdbyontbliny: ne. 
S | 3 Nt; 
Therimuſt I cheriſh what your Humour is. 
Did I oppoſe the Freedom you like beſt, 
That were to ſeetmine,' not your Inrereſt: 
And would pervert the nobleſt ends of Love ; 
Inſtead of Subject, I ſhould Tyrant prove. 
Dorothea. 


6. neat evaſion, made to this intent, 

y taxing me, toſhew you innocent. 

This is ſnare Policy,—worthy your fame. 
HTC 1 COrontus; } | 

So mild a Cenſure, cannot be your ſhame. 


. othea. * | 
This good opinion of me's nob 


£o0. 
s. 
I find you act, but as you onght to do. 
The beſt of Men have not a hope'ſo vain, 
— ry mas you in a ſhorter Chain A ; 
, parts in thronps to you do preſs, 
Whilſt you alone ſhare — ipets, 
Werenot this glory then, diminiſhed, 


Should you heap all theſe Favours o&:One head ? i; 


So great a Treaſure, ſuch alpienteous Feaſt, 
me, ſure, meant for one Miſer gueſt, 
For, tho, Ido adorc, .whatisſorare,. | 
adit 


mounts Rick looiperp play. 


F 6 
And 
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And favour crave, —yet. not above:my-ſhare/ 
Ile not aſpire, (tho in your flimesT burn )- |: 
T' injoy you ſolely, —Vle but take my turn. 
R Dorothea. k 
What means all this, ſpeak plainand tell me true? : ../! 1 1 
Orontus. 
That here, —ſome ſecret Rival courted you. 
And if you further conference deſire, 
I would not hinder, —but ſhall ſoon retire, 


Dorothea. 
This weak ſuſpicion is the Child of fear. - 1 | 
That any other, 
Orontus; 
I've a faithful Ear, +.) --i+11! init 


That perfectly diſcernethevery Voice. | P 
IF. | ra 


Dorothea. _ 
'Tis moſt like, —this time was 8 fit choice , 
| And you no promiſe had to Gay byxioge ? 
SMS « ontus, 14a cal 
| Oh! you have Witean go th'rough this and more. 
Who with one Letter Anſwer's two, —Allow's 
One night's enough t' exalt as many Yow's... : , 
Dorothea, * * © 
Your falſe conjectures, then, arc rais'd from thence. 
rontus. . 
No, no, I ſpeak on clearer Evidence. 
Knocking at Door, —ſome noiſe made me begin. ; 
To doubt whether 't might pleaſe, ſhould I come in: 
Somel heard walk and ak, and mid{tthe noiſe, 
\. Unleſs Immuchdeceivd, I heard a voice 
Say, There he's come, . W hat ſhall we do with this ! 
— Yet, I'lebelicve but what your plcaſare is. 
Dorothea. 
This I ſhould ne're endeavour to cantute, 
Did it not ſtics ſome ſhame on my Repute; 
But really to undeceive you, know 


K Thet 


{I "i Amorous ORONTUS, Or 
having bid my Womanwait below, 
Whilt I » ſtood-as my Father's ſpy. 


Lyſes Enters. 
But here ſhe comes will cicar the Miſtery. 


PR_ ———z- Ow . - —__ — — — — — 


ACF. AI SCEN, VH. 
ORONTUS, DOROTHE A, LYSET. 


Dorothea. 
Ome hither Lyſet. -- ©? 
C w P ER (afide, 
yl CA Gods,. what is't I ſee! 
& fry cs = 
| | © Dorothea, aſide 
- 0 to Lyfet. 
N ..... 1 Taze the whole fault on thee : 
omatrer, | 


Orontus, {afide. 
All my Prancts will riow come forth. 


1 STyth foRly to 
2 Or Orontus. 


Now,—am I 4 anneabek worth? 
3 Dorothea; Slow , | 
to Lyſer. 
Who was't ſpake with. 0d 60 Orontus Knock'd * ? | 
t: 
With me ? of | 


1 "Devel | | 
Yes, you 3ketleve le not-be mock'd; 


p. 
Whatdoye take me ?—— 2d 


Daors: hes: 
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Dorothes. 
No excuſe, Lin leſgm— | ain] 
Lyſct, 


Dorathea. 
Some Gallant 


Lyfer. 


Dcar Madam, 


I muſt confess. 


Cliton, Sage 

{0 appear. 
*Twas one that loves me without complement, 
AndlI love him, faith, withnoill intent. 


Cliton, (Emore. ) o#l3 ent 1 
He'l be my Husband. 


ACT. HE SCEN. vIIL . 
ORONTUS, DOROTHEA, LYSET, CLITON, 
Cliton. 

He : ul Hypocrite, 


Clicva: OO Loctite oct: | 
Orentus, 1 Olithd whilff he takes the 
Candle from the Table. 
Whither with that light ? 


Cliton, \ 
Totinde out this Husband ſhe will have, 
Ile bring't again, when Ihave kill'd theſlave. 
Orontus. 
Clitos. | 
Ah in my diſtreſs. 
Orvatus. 


Take comfort Citon, that will make it leſs. | 
H 2 Dorothea. 


Your Husband, 


Say. 


Keep back your folly. 
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| Dorothes. 
This ſatisfies ? mm lh 1} hr nn 7 
Qrontas. 
Yes, if you pleaſe, and more. ' 
ante, (within, 
Lycente we arc robb'd ! ſtand atthatdoor. 
*Y AP : Clitons. \(to Orontus. 
,——TNOW.W caught 
Dorathta..' 1.) 


©0500 A 'O! infinite diſgrace. 
y er comes hexe, ye awa E. 
Thos. 


- er. ', 
Take up the Candle, —flipi inhere. with me. 
To Orontus. 
Save, you my honour, 
- | Cliton, 
5 1'7 1 5; » Devil, but whoſaves me ? 
1 E. 
Ware 65998 1127.1 Ons, 
My honour now lics on't 
To ſee. 
Cliton. tres; 
Let's fly, —and think no, more upon 't, 


For fear ſome ranting Hedtor, otherwiſe 
Whoule, come, and this tove-fqlly.ſo chaſtiſe—. 
—=tis too late, | 


i. E x 
WÞ ' a T6, TEL41VY 7 13% v 


—_— —— - -— —— 


ACT IL. 'SCEN. IX. 
ARGAN TE;,. ORONTUS, CLITON. 


Enter Argante, , hi ſword drawn, 


On' t I Orontus ſee ? 
O Daughrer ! whoſe wilde love diſhonours: me. 
Dye thou vile tempter. - Te 


Orontus. 


a 45 > - 


CC SORONTPIIORT TIPPS Try rom a S _—_ _ 


The Lowe in F aſhion. 


Orontus, 
. Hold your threatning ſword! 
upon 
Cliton. Ubis knees, 
Before you kill us, good Sir, hear one word ! 
Argante. 


What vain cxcuſe, — 
Orontus. 


Mine, is both juſt and true, 


For, tho unhappy, —I am guiltleſs too. 
Being, fair Lucta's fond idolater, 
Her Brother, this night found me there with her. 


+ 2And having no way left to ſcape him there, 


leap'd his Garden wall, and got in here. 
liton. 
In ſo ſhort time, I never made more way, 
Argante. 
I heard ſome ſtir i'th* Garden, as you ſay, 
And from my Window, did perceive one go 
With haſte enough, who 'twas I could not know. 
But, tho there be ſome colour, Sir, in this 
Excuſe, — yet ſo great the importance is 
To my whole Family, cre I proceed 
This truth upon my daughters face Ile read. 
Her looks will bring the certainty to light. 


Tleſtraight return. ( Argante goes out. 
Cliton. | 
Ah! Sir, bid him good night. 
Orontus. 
Doeſttear ? 
Cliton. 


I ? no, butl ſmall courage have : 
You, like a Torch i'th' winde, all ſtorms out-brave 
And maycſcape, But—(Oh! the Collick gripes.) 
Poor Cliton ſhall be ſent to bed with ſtripes. 
Qrontus. 


Hark! for they talk. | rb ; 1 
Hrgan-< 


Gy 
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Argamtes "g to Eraſte, whom be findes 
|  1# bis houſe , and ſbutting the door 
; ago him to prevent his ſeeing of 
ronrus. 
Pray, Sir, do you ſtay there. 
Cliton. 


He locks this door! Oh! how I quake for fear. 
Argame, (to Orontus. 


Go, Sir, make haſte, for your relation's true. 
Your enemy !—l ſhake. 
Orontus. 


What ? 


Who is't ? 
_— 
'yee ask ? Eraſtes. 
Oromus. 
— Ha. 


Argante. 


—— ——Agen? 
I met him there. 
Orontus. 
Then, that's the ſtratagem. 
By what ſtrange paths this truth comes in my way. 
Argante. 
You both are ruir'd if ye longer ſtay. 
Make quick diſpatch. UH Ti 
Orontus, (to Cliton. , 
See, VW omen's fickleneſs. 
Cliton. 
Take comfort Sir, 'twill make your griefs the leſs. *« Ex. Oront. 
! Cliron. 
 Argamte.” (ſohus. 
This danger was prevented well in troth, 
PVle ſend this after, then good night to both __ 
is ACT. 


| 


—_— 


DI TE ni os Ee ns. IS. 


The Lowe in Faſhion, 


ACT II. SCEN, X. 
ARGANTE, ERASTES, 


Argame. (opening the door. 


Eraftes. (aſide. 
Who can gueſs this myſtery ? 
Surprize me here, yet deal thus lovingly. 
Argante. 
What brought you here, I pardon, for your ſake ; 
Butno noiſe on't, if you my counſel take ; 
Upon ſuch accidents, wiſc men ſhould wink. 
Eraftes. 


ERaſtes, 


T hink not. 


Argante.. 
I know Sir, what I ought to think, 
Eraftes. 
Idoubt that———— 
Argante. 
No, no, I ſhall ler it ſleep. 
Eraſtes. 
Perhaps.———— 
Argante. 
— — Be ſure, I ſhall the ſecret keep: 
Adicu. 
Eraftes. 
Put ——— 
. Argante. 


Tis high time, be gone Ipray, 
Make haſtc. 


Eraftes. 
I underſtand not what he'd ſay. (Exit. 
Argante. (Solus. 
Tho, now I'm freed, Itremble yer for fear. 
tow timely theſe by me difcover'd were, 
w—Now - 


64 Amorous OR ON T11S; Or 
—- Now in the ſtreet, fight, or embrace at caſc : 
Long may they ſcuffle c'xe it mediſpleate. | 
they cach other drill tillI go forth, 
Their skins to morrow will belittle worth. . 


The End of the Third A GC T. 


OR ONTUS. CLITON. 


Orontus. 
jor ill thou argu'ſt! __ thou thinkeſt then ? 
#Hon. 
But, Sir, it puzles me above all ken 
'Till dooms-day,I might thus be arguing, 
Yerftill i'th' dark for all my reaſoning. 
Orontusr. 
Confeſs then, I know how one ought to live. 
. Cliton. 
Such are your flights, that none can you retrieve. 
For my part, I renounce.— After th' abuſc 
Youlate receiv'd at your twoRendez-vous, 
Who would not ſwear, that in your choller, you 
Should blinking Cupid curſe,,— and his Mam too : 
Sigh,groan, ſobb,howl, and tun-ble all the night, 
And from your neſt, m three dayes make no flight; 


Your brain's unhine'd, om heart conſum'd with carc, 
[ 


Whereas you ling andfrisk more gay thene're ; 
Nay, Rant,— and in all company laugh moſt 
And bear't as you had neither won nor loſt. 
Moſt Heteroclitedoes your carriage ſeem ! 


Oron- 
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 Orontes. 
And wher's the wonder ? the leave me,—l thern. 
ton. 
If towards you, ſome Fickleneſs they ſhow, 
They but return you back, a = pro quo. 
For Miſtriſs, waiting-Maid, Fair, Black, Red, Bro” 
You fear no colours, but ſtorm every Town ! 
Your cager Appetite with all makes bold, 
And to your Stomack, none's too hot or cold. 


Orontus. 
Ther's all the pleaſure that in Love I find ! 
Cliton. 
And they begin to love you in your kind. 
Orontus. 
I'm not diſpleas'd. 
Cliton. | 
Then, muitl fay, indeed, 
I think your Love's but ſome new baſtard-breed. 
Orontus . 
And thus I whip him to my own deſire, 
Cliton. 


MoreI examine, I the more admire, 
Sometimes, you play the ſprightly Gallants part; 
Then, nought but ſadneſs ſits about your heart. 
A Jovial air, 'mongſt theſe disbands all fears; 
The next you Court, —you ſoften with your Tears. 
So to the life, my ſelf decciv'd I find. 
You, groan, and ſing, and figh,—and all's but wind. 
W hat juggling tricks? 
» Orontus. 
And this does wonder breed ? 
Cliton. 
I ne're knew ſuch Cameleon Love indeed, 
At cach new Face it's hue fo chang'd to be! 
Orontus. 
This but prevents Love, from in-{laving me. 
I dare him thus, —make all his Plots prove vain, 
0 TI the pleaſures taſte, without = pain, _ 
trfon, 
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Cliton. . 
At once to give and take a Heart in jeſt, 
Is this Love ? 
Orontes. 


This is Love, and 'tis the beſt. 
Cliton, 
But, is not Love, Sir, a controling heat; 
(For I'm a Scholar fincel ferv'd Lyfet.) 
A frying in the Froſt, freezing in Fire, 
Which ſtorms the Brain , Fetters the Deſire 
To one alone ; Pleafing, tho Incomode ? 


Orontus. 
It was of 01d, —but, now 'tis out of Mode. 
Cliton. 
*Tis out of Mode ! 
Orontus. 
And dull, as ſhall be try'd. 
\ Cliton. 
How muſt we doe, to haye it Modify'd ? 
Orantus. 
My conduct will inſtruct thee in the right. 
Examine't well. 
Cliton. Jull Gghe 
'Tis beyond my dull ſight. 
If you'l inſtruct me, you mult bring it neer. 
Oromus. 


Liſten, and the whole ſecret will appear. 
«© 'Toevery She, the like complaiſance pay 
« Swear Love by rote, not minding what you ſay. 


« Court out of cuſtome for diverlion's ſake. . 


«« Speak much of grief, but let your heart ne're ake. 

6c owe Face (the Index) much of Love muſt ſhow ; 

«. But what you promiſe, let your Breaſt not know. 

« Of an Un-truth, a Verity compile, | 

« Atneed, and weep, (tho in your ow you ſmile,) 
« Raving of Paſſion, pain, troubles of Mind. 

« And not to hazard ought by woman-kind, 


« Pay - 


— 
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« Pay the whole Sex, your Adoration 
« In groſs, —but ſingly, —ſlight them one by one. 
This is my Rule. 
Cliton. 


The Science I approve, 
You thus extract the Quinteſſence of Love. 
——-But,—as for Lyſet, be it underſtood 
You take or leave her quite, for both our good. 
Otherwiſe. 


R Orontus. 
Without wrangling,—l yet ma 
Leave thee ſole Tenant e're we bane = F : 
For now agen Fortune does me provide, 
Since Dorothea's true, I'm fatisfy'd. 
Cliton. 
Eraft' being therc hid, tho, ſhew's ſome Ginn ? 
| Orontus. 
I know the whole Intrigue. 
Cliton. 
From whom ? 
Orontus. 
— From him. 
VW ho walking home, late, when our Plot was laid, 
Paſs'd by their door, where by ſame hazard ſtaid 
Finding it open, and ſhe ſtanding by, 
Surprizd her out of curioſity. 
Believing with her Maid, —ſhe had intent 
To paſs ſome moments there in merry-ment. 
His pleaſing converſe hardly did begin 
When he muſt hide, —the Father coming in. 
And, now, what ſcruple can there be in this ? 
Cliton. 
Born under ſome Smock Star. 
Orontus. 
—— The beſt on't is, 
Horame, that ſought who held Eraftes heart , 
Found Dorothea claim'd his Siſters part. 
I 2 When 


' 
| 
| 
| 
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When, heexpreſſing by what rigour they 
Forcing his will, tore him from Lucia: 
So won upon him, he conſent did ſpeak, 
Provided they the firſt Contract would break. 
They ſtraight embrace, and both this Match approve, 
Which turns their hate into a nobler. Love. 
Thus Florame and Eraſtes are agreed. 
To baniſh Fewd, and let kind Pcace ſucceed; 
tton. 
So Flereme, now, his promiſe has obtain'd ? 
| Orontus. 
"Th'xough my endeavour, ang” >2-j was gain... 
Chiton. 

You'l no more ſee her * 

Orontus. 

[!—asoftas cre. . 

Cliton. 
She fooths you {till with fat'ring hopes, I fear., 
And while ſhe to another deſtin'd is, 
Makes you. 


Orontgs. 
Did I vot think as much as this 
Of Dorothea yeſterday ?—yet ] 
Miſtook. 
Cliton 


This gulls you more apparently. 
Orontus. 
Why I may erre as munch in this perchance. 
Cliton. 
Sure you believe Florame. . 
Orontus. 
He does advance. 


Now I ſhall know the truth, how he proceeds: . 


ACT. 
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ACT. IV. SCEN. IE. 


ORONTUS, FLORAME, CLITON. 


Orontus. 
YoOu'r fatisfy'd, I hope, now all ſucceeds ? 
Florame. 
Yes,—but to gain the brother will not do 
Alone, — Your help is neceſlary too. 
In vain, —1 thought the other Match unknown, 
Since Fame the * nk o're all this place hath blown ; 
And with fair Lucia ſo much credit gain'd, 
She ſwears my Hlames for her, areonly feign'd. 
But,—you,—whoſe friendſhip dives into my heart, 
And knows its cloſeſt Projects, take my part ; 
Wait on that Beauty, —W ooe her not to ſhun 
Such real Love, —Compleat what you begun. 
Orontus. 
Is not this Raillery you ſpeak; —tell true ? 
If you love Lucia, does not ſhe love you ? 
To give you meeting e're Eraſt conſent, | 
Does make her Love appear moſt Evident : 
Yet you ſuſpect ? Ah! what muſt I ſuppoſe. 
Cliton, (aſide. 
How ſlyly does he ſqueeze the wormfrom's Noſe. 
Florame. 
Since to hide ought fromyou, a crime I deem, 
Know her love yct, reſides but in eſteem. 
And tiiat appointment, you ſo happy gueſs, 
To confidence, had ow'd for it's BY 
Since I th'rough favour had in vain aflay'd: 
And then with Preſents had ſuborn'd her Maid ; 
Who, ſtill unknown to her, engag'd laſt night 
To gain me admittance to her ſight. 
This was the reaſon, made me think it vain, 
Head-lopg to run, where was more loſs then gain : - 


Ldþ\ 


0 On? TIRE” 
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"You otherwiſe had ne're diſſwaded me. 


Orontus, | 

Good-faith, I thought 'twas better then I ſee. 

But—having gain d what was moſt difficult, 

The Oracle we need no more conſult. 

The Victory is Ours, —Tle bring't about. 
Florame. 

You being Second, 'tis a fin todoubr. 

Mean while, I'le try what is her temper, now 

Her Brother's ours, and what hope ſhe'l allow. 


Q— 


ACT. VI. SCEN. III. 
ORONTUS, CLITON. 


r 


Orontus. 


wW Ell Cliton. 
; Cliton. 


I conceive, —— 


Orontus. 
"Twas Iconceiv'd 
The right. 
Cliton. 
'Tis true. 
Orontus. 
Your doubt. 
Cliton. . 
Had me decciv'd. 
Lucia is wholly yours ſay what they can, 


For Politiques you are adreadful man ! 

And it that Devil, who writeth your fins down, 
Omits not One, Was a ſhrewd head on's own. 
Ware Stratagems who lies within your pow'r. 
Lucia, in fine. 


Orontus. 
Fle love more from this hour. 


Clijon 
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Claxton. 
Tis well, and Dorothea. 
. Orontus. 
.... Moreand more. 
Ckton. - 
Then, ſure, you'l quickly give poor Lyſet o're. 
you 1 quickly Z +> merch 
Yes, ſhe's too lean a thing'to fatisfic : 
She may paſs Muſter ina vacancy,. 
For want of better. 
Cliton. 
Better !—ah ſpeak welt. 
A Goat, ſet Horns afide, would her excel. 
If ſhe paſs Muſter, 'tis for want indeed ! - 


— 
—_ \——_ 
— 


ACT III. SCEN. IV. 


ORONTUS, LYSET, CLITON. 


Lyſet. 
TR&uly, Sir, Cliton's Manners now exceed; - 
The Dev'l, lay's hoxns away, like thee'd appear. (to Cliten; 
ion. 
Now I am muzled. 
Orontus. 
Leave that Puppy there, 


Who jealous cauſe I love thee,—thus the E1f 
Would black thee ? 
Lyſet. 


Love me ? 
Orontus. 
Yes, in-troth, thy ſelf. 


Cliton, (aſide. 
Mark but the Juggler. 


Lyſet} 


— 


Amorms ORONTUS, Oy 
_— "Ca 4 
 Cliton. 
—On Cliton's faith. 
Lyſet. 


"Go, go, Iheard toowell. 
Chiton, 


What is't ſhe ſaith ? 


Lyſet. 

Ther's want-indeed, when I can Muſter paſs. 
Cliton, 

I ſung a Mcan,—and you interpret Baſe. 
| Orontus. 

If you givecar, he'l ne'rs have done his part. 
| | Chitosn, 

Command me. 


Orontus. 
Silence. 
Cliton. . 
Now begins his Art, 
Lay on, my back is broad. 
Orontus. 
Still dear Lyſet 
My real love does little faith beper. 
In thy long abſence, I havetorments try'd. 
Lyſer. 
I muſt belicv't. 
Chiton, (aſide. 
Ware being Noblyfy'd. 
Orontus. 
My pleaſant humour thinks all's Raillery ; 
But falſely you believe 'ris flattery. 
For when an object, like thee, charms this breaſt, 
# think on't more then once. 
| | Lyſet. 
And love't at 1c 
Vic help ye out, 
3.0 Orontas. 
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Orontus, 
Ah! thus to doubt my flame! 


Lyſet. 
No,1 think I highly cheriſh'd am. 
But ſince your Love with me's but left in pawn ; 
'Tis ten to one it will be ſoon with-drawn. 
My Miſtreſs ——— . 
'Orontus. 


Thou bcliev'ſt ſhe blows my Fire ?- 


Is, 


. 'Go, if my heatt to ſerve her e're aſpire, 


- Lyſet. 

Laſt Night, you faw her, then, Be the laſt time ? 
Orontus. 

Drawn for thy ſake, that —— thine. 


LE ſet. - 
ne ! 
Orontus. 
Doſt thou doubt ? 
Lyſet. 
Moſt like you, Sir, it is. 


Orontus. 
W hat, not believe ? 
Lyſzt. 
Yes, I know more then this. 
Orontus. | 
Prethee, once more, my Oath upon it take, 
I went laſt Night but only forthy ſake, 
Her entertainment's hatefal to my ear; 
But having learn'd thy Reſidence was there, 
Tho ſure to have that odious Object b 
I ran, in hopes to Woe thee with my £ye. 
That Language Lovers ever held the belt. 
Lyſet. 
How you'r compos'd of Subrilty and Jelt. 
You tound her tho, alone. | 


& K | Oromus, 
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Orontus. 
Atwhich being fad, 
Iſtudy'd in Revenge tomake her Mad ; 


Paid her Reſpects were much more ſtrange, then true, 


Contemn'd, Wa moſt, when I moſt Prais'd her too. 
But my high Style, loſt her in the Mid-way. 

Lyſet. 
You may repair that fault again to day. 
She muſt ſpeak with you. This I'me ſent totell. 
Make haſte, and follow. 


Orontus. 
Thou love'ſt Mirth ſo well: 


Lyſet. 
Faith,—ſhe expects you, and will let you know 
When you come there. 

Orontus 


Fle not conſent to go. 


Lyſet. 
You muſt, —W hat will you make her clfc ſuſpect, 
That Lomit her Meſlage, th'roughneglect ? 


Efhall have much adoe: 


Lyſet. 
Tie take your part. 
Us. 

Fm loath to go, I ſpeak it from my Heart, 
AndI believe you think ſo,—-feriouſly ; 
But at the Enter-view, obſerve my Eye. 
At the leaſt word'of Love, look you on me 
And what lfay to her, — take allfor thee. 


Lyſet, 
Iſhall notfail,—'tis done, —do but proceed 
#5. 
You Jibe ? 


 Iyſeti 
Like you. 


Orontus, 
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Orontus. 
FaithTLove thee, indeed 
And to-make good, in thy Society 
My deareſt Pleaſures caps Bliſs does lie. 


That thy commands arc my chief glory, too, 
Here OY: 
He feels in 5s 
Pocket. 
Het 
Youat length, may make me think all true, 
Orontus. 
Time, will diſcover, what as yet lics hid 
Citton, (afide. 
My Nobleneſs goes on, the Price isbi 
I cannot hold. —Hola! 
Clitorr crys out with 
4 (brill woice, 
Orontus. 
What Devil's Cry ? 
Cliton, to Orontus. 


'Gainſt all Events, having a Remedy , 
Vouchſafe one Favour, now my Heart's ſo ſad ? 


Orontus. 
What i'ſt ? 

Cliton. 

Sir, keep me guy from running Mad ! 
rontus, (ſpying Lucia. 
If — — but, who's this I ſe ? 
Cliton, (aſide. 
6 —— —Good,—here's relief 

Lyſet, (aſide. 

Ah! he put's up his Purſe agen, the Thief ! 
Orontus, (to Lyſet. 

Whatc'reI ſay,—let it create no doubt, 
Wee'l laugh anon. 


Lyſfet. 
Now, Imuſt ſtand it out, 
Hopes of his preſent docs invite my ſtay. AK 2 ACT. 


26  Amorous ORONTUS; Or 
 ACTIV. SCEN. v. 


ORONTUS, LUCIA, LYSET, CLIT ON. 


Orontus. 
BE with yourPreſence,once more Lucia. 
” Lucia. 

Acommon joy, —But with regret, Sir, I 
Thus evan clo your wiſhed Sevrefie 
Surcly you treated with great Confidence, 
| ' 7. 1 Orontus. 

What, you ſuſpect I held Intelligence. 
And think deſign, what accidental proves? 
Gliton knows. 

* Cliton. 


_ .._ Yes, he's honeſt, where he Loves. 


Lucta, pointing 


to Lyſet. 
Though this freſh. ObjeEt, to = ſhame, I ſec —— 
Hon. 
He Courted her, indeed, but 'twas for me, 
Orontus. 
If you believe that Fool — — 
Lucia. 
What I behold, 
Idare believe, —but not alll am told. 
Crontus. 
Thenon yourpart, my Ruine is aſſur'd ? 
Lucia. 


What Perſecution, I for you indur'd, 

Whilſt a harſh Brother for Florame, this day —— 
Orontus. 

I more deſerve then he,—ſo to obey. 

Much your own loſs, and prejudice would be, 


And 
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And you oblige your ſelf, _ juſt to me. 
4 


Take heed ! leaſt this preſumption to reprove, 
I yield himup—at laſt—my faith and love ! 
Oronths. 
'Tis but three ſighs more, zdded to the heap. 
But,—ec're you do't conſult, look &'re you a6 
And get your heart's conſent to it before. 
Luca. 
What ! would my loſs affect you then no more ? 
Oroiitus. 
What ? you'l betray your ſelf, and thereforel 
Muſt yield my ſelf a prey to grief—and dye ! 
Let it ſting thoſe itdoes moſt nearly touch. 
Grief almoſt kill'd me laſt night 'twas ſo much ; 
For having known how well Florame was us'd 
By you, I haſted to you much contus'd: 
There wept and wail'd, and all ſad means did try, 
Low at your feet, to break this heart and dye. 
But ſince I finde it inconvenient prove, 


/A'le blow it off, and try new faſhion love. 


- Lucia. 
Your faſhion,—to deceive, and be ingratc: 
Orontus. 
That love's moſt pleaſing, is teaſt delicate, 
And where we once reſolve, no Jcaloulic, 


Should 
Lucia. 


| Without reaſon then it ccazcs me ? 
Nor may I credit give to my own eyes. 

Orontus. 
Youſhould paſs by ſuch things , if you were wiſe. 
Let's make the agreement thus, 'twixt you and me : 
To have nojealous thoughts, —but ever free 
From all vain fears, think cither's faith moſt true, 
And if you ne're doubt me, I'le ne're doubt you. 
Thus when I ſwear, believ'tI love you well :. . 


le: 
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Fle do the ſame, when you Love-ſories tell. 
All this obſerv'd, our Contract ſhall remain ; 


But the leaſt tripp, infringes it again. 
pp —_ ga 


True love, ſublim'd, will all this diſavow, 
He makes a Monſter on't, does this allow. 
Orontus. 
Allowing what we like, but makes us find 
The troubles leſs, —pleaſures my un-confin'd. 
C14. 
No, he that can divided Love indure, 
And not dye rather, has ſmall courage ſure ? 
Hs. 
IE in cf, this Maxime bare the ſway, 
Men were in danger todye every day. 
Can any lightneſs with your own compare, 
Laſt night one,—now another, —o y'all are. 
Lucia. 
The better to delude us, thus ye plead: 
But, think how many rouge ſuch griefare dead. 
And oft have had the applauſe of learned men. 
Orontus. 
The” example's dang'rous, I renounce it then. 
Lucia. 
Your heart's too cold, where ſuch brave dangers are. 
Orontus. 
Let, who's will do't, andtake my honours ſhare. 
Should I expirc your Martyr, —for a day 
Or two, perhaps, the world ſhould hear you ſay 
He was 4 Fanbfal Lover, —I regvet 
For me he dy 4 !—Much I by this ſhould pet. 
Lucia. 
Is an an illuſtrious Memory no gain ? 
Orontus. 
Heav'ns grant my Epitaph leſs fad, and vain ! 
Lucta. 


And yet you'l ſay; you love men'erctheleſs. 


Orontus. 
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Orontvs. 
Ask but my heart, my heart which you poſſeſs, 


- — 
CO TR C—_— OO 


ACT. IV. SCEN. yl. 


ORONTUS, ERASTES, LUCIA, LYSET. 
CLITON, LYSTOR. 


Eraftes, (to Eyſtor.. 
THcy do adore each other, —I am told. 


Lucia," pulls 
Y her Prat. 
My Brother's here,—O Gods ! 


Eraftes., 


I ſee him,-—hold ! 
Lyfter. 


. | Enaftoe. | 
Then it mult be ſhe : 


A Lady with him. 


Tis Dorothea. 
Lacie (to Orontus, 
Think of leaving me. 


———_ Lyfet 
Lyſtor. 


This night with her, he through the Garden went ; 
I know her ——— 
Orontus, (to Lucia. 
What? andmuſtIthenconſent * 
+ Lucia. 
Yes, for I dare not go, till after you; 
Pray loſe no time, be gone,bid me adien; 


[8 
I do obey you.-Ckiton! 


Cliton. 


Sir, whatnow? x 
Ortirury 


_ 


Io. Amorons ORONTUS, Or 


Orontus. 
Stop Lyſet here, but opher mouth cloſe too, 
*romiis her any ching—do t 5're you ſtir. 


; Orontus goes off one way, and 
mmedzately Lucia goes another. 


* © {1 (-  Lyftor; (roExralſtes, 


Er 
Ingrateful! but. Ile low her. 
For without doubt, her woman does abide, 
| That if we ask who 'tis, ſhe be deny'd. 
Bur, following after, I her plots detron © "wb 


> 33 30%: Fr 
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— 


ACT. 1V. "$CEN. Vil, 
' CLITOR, LYSET. 


1} 331 LY fn' Mitt 
lion, | T a;t 


Ow ſhall lack the oartof e>' engry Boy? 
*i1 "m1 rcoLoſets Te. 


She goes | 


Cliton. | 
92) 1 ani 'Cliton, 
No quarte F. [4 
. Lyſet. 
_ Suchſevere ill will : ? 
[ 6908 
Provide elſewhere.,,, ; y | 
"oth keep "AB anger {till 
Claton ? {1 


| Clitan. TT 
Yes RillIkeep' ar ita... LEY 


Mts. 
Look up ? 4 C 19-71; -Þ , ; 
1d | I Cliton. 
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Cliton, 
—_— _—__—_— 
I yſet. 


But—— 
Cliton, 
Tle bate thee nought at all, 
Lyſet. 
"What you'l forfake me,—You, whoſe gtizled Pate, 
And ſnuffling Noſe, proclaims yeout of date ? 
You will forſake me, —Me, who more orleſs, 
'The whole Town dotes on, for my prettinels. 
Me, whoſe dear Love ſo hotly they purſue, 
It makes them look on Thee, with envy too. 
W ho thus abaſe my thoughts. 
Cliton. 
Yes,—you,—you,-you ? 
Who ſqueez'd my Purſc,and _ 'dat metoo. 
Lyſet. 
Your gifts, Ie warrant, Trick meup thus brave. 


ton. 
Pox, Now I apprehend'this Female knave. (aſide. 


Before my face, your liberty's ſo bold 
'T has made my wonted charity catch cold. 
—-Ev'ry one Courts you now. 


Lyſet. 
— and thoſe words 
Alone a daily Revenue affords: | 


| Cliton. 

And this tome, you think = comfort bring ? 
; ſet. 

Cliton, ſpeak wiſcly, and leave xo ; 
You knew my humour, and my Mcthod knew, 
That I lov'd cloathes in faſhion, —otten new. 
Each dayl purchaſe ſomewhat, and proteſt 
What I docut or ſow, —is of the be 
Either the Draper or the Mercer ſells. 
And whilſt my Caſh holds, 1 do _ ciſe. 


Now 


4 


32 Aimorons ORONTUS, Or 


Now,think what this muſt coſt ? For, to goneat ; 
Wiſhing, nor Witch-craft, will not do the feat : 
Your Wages, whatſoever, —hardly brings 

for Gloves, and ſuch ſmall trifling things. 
So that to prove too Coy, would prove my ſhame, 
My Pride wonld fall, —And _ Adicu—Finec Dame, 

on. 
"Tis right,-—bdut come—to wave all you haye faid, 
What have I reap'd for all-my Wagespaid'? 
From day to day, my Paſſion has encreafſt ; 
Yet with my finger ne're duzſt feel your ——Breaſt.. 
et 


Elov'd thee, —that's ſufficient conceive. 


Cliton, 
Eoy'd me! 
Ly ſet; 
Todoubt, yorr felf were to deceive ;; 
You know. 
Cliton, 


Fmleft in zr * "a0 Barly-break, 
et. 
Does not ſix ſighes a Day , _—_ love ſpeak ? 
61. 


Great comfort that, to mou Souls does prove. 
Iſt. 
Doyou ſo light eſteem thoſe — of Love ? 
ton. 
Juſt next to nothing, ſol find, —And ſure, 
Since Love was ever held an Epicure 
And glutton, when the Boy you thus do Treat, 
Sighes cannot nouriſh th'are freh hollow Meat. 
Lyfer. 
Loſe my time here, you but love ro prate ; 
| = thy weak reaſonturnsmy love to hate. 
\dicu. 


_ Chiton. 


For 


-- - 
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For twenty Crowns, can you One Secret hold ? 


Lyfet. 
One, yes a ſcore. 
Cliton. 
Hold ! that's too much for Thee! 
Lyſet. 
T'le do't, Vie warrant, let it xeft on me. 
Can you disburſe-cm ? 
Cliton. 

Yes,,-but prethee hear! ! 
rar or your Tongue, out of your Miſtriſs' Ear. 
My 

Lyſet. 
Vie conceal his Pranckg,=nc' re: doubt. 
Let's ſee the Money ? 
Chiton. 
"Tis not yet told out. 
Lyſet. 
Your promiſes on hopes, will ill ſucceed. 
Ghiton. 
PFle pawn my Hononr. 
Lyſet. 
A fair pledge indeed. 
Go, Tle diſcover all that ever 
ton. 


Beware he do not Nooze you, too, at laſt. 


End of the Fourth 4 CT 


L 2 ACTUS 


v4 Amorous OR ONTUS, Or 


ACTUS V. 


PO ee. __ 


SCEMN: I 
ARGANTE, DOROTHE A 


A £ Dorothea. 
T leaſt defer it, till mytroubled mind 
Compos'd,—to this ſad Hymen be inclin'd- 
Do not precipitate——  . 
| Argante. 
2 Ny « -+—x hope in vain- 
ray'r to blaſt, my juſt de ain: 
Yours] perceive, Ircad it vent oul ; 
But Florames Father now.has my.Parol, 
Whichl1 muſt keep, —he claims you thereupon, 
And.ſo to morrow Hymen makes you One. . 
Dorothea.. 
But he fo little values me, you ſes 
He hardly. —— | | 


Argante. | 
That, butan cffect may be 

Of what's reported, by.Orontus, who | 
Is ſaid to have pretences for you to. 
Florame alarm'd therewith, does colder prove, 
Fearing his Rival, more then him you love. 
From his diſturbed thoughts I gatherit, 
W hich ſince a miſ-report does thus beget, 
I ought to haſten on this Nuptial Tye, 
Toſzt all right, andthem tv ſatisfy. 
Think on't, Adicu.—T'le to his Fathersrun, 
And there conſult what more is to be done. 

Dorothea, (alone. 
Iny2inthis Man, for Husband you'd prefer ; 


| 


Exit. 


My 
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My Eyes herein, ſhall be my Counſcller. 
But, Lyſet comes, Love take thou my defence. 


ACT. V. SCEN. IL 
DOROTHEA, L.YSET. 


Dorothea. 
Staid thy coming with impatience. 
I Well,—is he Grad, —_— his reply, tell true ? 
- — Lyſet: 

F have at once both found.and loſt him too. 
Dorothea. 

How, did he light the Meſſage thou didſt tell ? 

yſet.. 


You do not know him yet; ſure, very well. 
He's too much vers'd in's way-to blanch at that. 
Dorothea. 
Then prethee let me know how 'tis, and what? 
Didſt fay I wait him —— I ſee him here ? 
ſet. 
No doubt he'l come, —but _ beware a ſnare. 
If you'l believe me, give him word for word ; 
Pay him in's own coine, but no more afford. 
Engageno farther, ther. you find himgo. 
Dorothea. 

W hat does induce thee to.ſpeak of him ſo ? 
Is he inconſtant, falſe ? 

: L ſet. 


That ſhall appear, 
Bc Judge your ſelf, pray, Madamdo but hear. 
I'th' ſtreet I met himin a certain place, 
Who ſmiling, when he firſt beheld my Face, 
Approach'd me with ſuch joy, as made medeem 
His Love wasnoble, and deſerv'd eſteem. 


Thisdid his words confirm, for he did (ay, . 


Vs Amorbus ORONTUS, Oy 
He ever would to you obvfience pay. == 


Scarce were theſe words pro | , when Iproveſt 


A Lady coming, —Here's the main oth' jeſt, — 
—— He without why, or wherefore, durſt preſume 
To ſing her the ſame Song, tothe lame Tanc : 
And without bluſhing, thol ſtood cloſe by, 
Diſcours'd of Love'to her moſt pleaſantly. - 

| Dorothea. 
Unworthy Man, —had he the confidence 
Before your Face to own anew pretence, 
And mention Love to her? 


Lyfe 

Yes, in my fight. 

Dorothea. pit 

Diflembling Traytor! 


Lyſee. 
"Tis his whole delight. 
adds. 


4, 
But, then the Lady, what became of her ? 
Goon, 
Lyſet. 
A long while they did there confer , 
When, ſuddenly, (*rwas plotted Tdare'ſay) 
They part, and cach retir'd a ſeveral way. 
Dorothea. 
And you ne're follow'd toenquire her name ? 
Lyſet. 
I would, and much I long'd to know the ſame ; 
But, then Orentus ſervant made me ſtand, 
Who having pop't ſome Sweet-meats in my hand, 
In carneſt of ſome better thing ec're long, 
Promis'd me Mountains for to hold my tongue : 
But I, —what do you think I am ſo baſe ? 
Then throwing all the Sweet-mears in his face, 
Sirra (cry'd I)—Tle ne're prove falſe for theſe, 
Nor do I uſe to ſell my Miftriſſes : 
1 need e Money, (be ſuch plenty hath 
In ſtore for me, Te not break my Faith. 
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Then did my courage prompt me to cngage.—— 
4 bath _ 
Thy Zeal docs raviſh me. | 
Lyſes. | 
I fwell'd with rage. 

What, I betray you ?—Sell you? Wher's his wit ? 
He profler. 


Dorothea. _ 
Go,——thou ſhalt not loſe by it. 
 Inthemean time, fee my unhappy Fate ? 

And with what reaſon I did all men hate : 
Since this Orontus, for whoſe Love, —my Pride 
And noble Haughtineſs I laid afide; ' | 
Like a Diſſembler docs me ſlight and brave, 
And puts on others Chains, who was my ſlave. 
But,—truly this was timely brought to light, 
Ere I conſulted that falſe Man to night; . 
Or how tobreak this other Hymen ask't 
Advice. | 
Lyfet. 
You hope in vain, ther's promiſe paſt:: 

Your Father urges it, and having pow'r. 

Dorothea, 
Let him urgeſtill, Vle quaſh all in one hour. 

L yſet. 

But Florame has his word, his "—_ his love. 

Dorothea. 
Florame, at need, my help herein would prove, 
Since to endeavour this our union he 
Too much averſion ever met in me. 
In vain theſe impotent old Parents try 
Upon our wills to aCt their tyranny. 
Each others coldneſs being mutual , 
We dread not their authority at all. 
But,—who is't locks that door ? what is't they do ? 


ACT 


$8 Amorms OR ONTUS, Or 
ACT. V. SCEN. III, 


DOROTHEA, LUCIA, LYSET. 
Lucia. 6 gg 
down, 


| PEotect me, from abrother docs purſuc 
To finde me out, —whoſe wrath and jealouſic 

For walking forth, will barſhly light on me. 

In vain, by twenty turns, from ſtreettoſtreet 
I _ to ſteal away, and he not ſee't. 

He follow'd ſtill, and keeping mein ſight 
' Conſtrain'd me now, leſt on me he ſhould light 
Toſtep in here, where I your aid implore. 


For ſhelter, till———thisdanger may blow o're. 
. Sce who 'tis begs. (ſhe takes off ber Hood. 
Dorothea. 
Ah! Luciais it thee? 
Lucia. 


**Tis I, whoſe cruel Brothers jcalouſfic— 

But, there he knocks, —to ſave me from his frown 
Pray, feign you juſt now come in from the Town. 
M Hood, 


Te leave you. 
« ſhe puts her hood upon 
e — nt rh head. . 
Dorothea $2. 
Hide youquickly, do. 
"M Lucia. (runs in 
cre! 
Lyſet. 
Dy'cknow? 
Dorothea. 
Open the door, go, go. 


"4 Make 


t& 


| 


' + Deny, ungratcfully you ſcorn my flame ; 
M 
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Make haſte, | Git + 
1 afeterrc 915 5 1 
No matter, ſhe ſhall make it good. 
Dorothea, ' +. | 
W hat will he think on't ? 


ACT. V. SCEN. ly. 
ERASTES, DOROTHEA, LYSET.-- 


© —— 


as if ſhe newly came in- 


to the houſe. 
] Yet, take my Hood. 


$a ry agen cow the 


Dorothea, ny ber Hood to Lyſct: 


and enters agen about the 
latter end of the Scene. 


Eraftes. 
Pardonth' intruſion ; you may well ſuſpect, 
\ oid both of Love to you, and of reſpect. 
I follow my diſpair, and with much pain 
The (ſtorms of my juſt anger now no 
Dorothea. 
Your humour's much diſturb'd to day, I find: 
I thought ſo ſmooth a Calm raign'd in your mind; 
That ftill immoveable at all events, 
Your ſoul no anger knew, nor diſcontents. 
Eraftes. 
None, but for you , caus'd by my too great Faith 
And Love— 


Dorothea. 
Then1'm the object of this wrath, 
Eraſtes. 


Dedy 


Fs = F o Amoroue-ORON:TUS, Or 
- 0 \ yctI ſaw, 


, your ſhame ; 
reaſon. be ebnfeſt ? 
Believe me, Sir, you rave! 
Eraftis. © 
But yet, atleaſt 


Youmwill agree, fince many eyes did ſee't, 
You held diſcourſe with himin th' open ſtreet. 
CONES Dorothea. 
 Ergfies. 
Whom | follow'd aftef your adicu's, 


Dorothea. 
_ Yourcyes.——— 


| Len_ 


Eroftes.. 
Theſe eyes ne're bring falſe news... 
But clearly to evince, und vell your ſhame, 


Derothes. 
Quroutus *- 


Eraftes. 
Yecs,,-that Gallant was there, to, 
Whom you gave audicnce while he courted you. 
Can you deny it. ſtill ? | 
| Dorothea, (fide. 
In troth 'tis fine, 
I ſerve my Rival,—was ere Fate like mine ? 
Eraftes. 
Your filenceis confeſſion ——— Al defires . 
T henceforth baniſh, quenching all my Fixes. 
A moſt Unfaithful She, I did adore; 
But Heay'ns diſcovery bids my heartgive o're. 
This _ Dorothea. © 
is.is t00 raſh, —yct ſtill my goodneſs ſec ? - 
{ or {ure you neither know, nor ſpeak to me.) 
| ayerd www blind rage, tho gone ſo far 
As to miſtake both me, and who you arc. 


— 06 Op ET WP Ry”. OT 4 rr * 
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"Think on me, whilſt your tongue you fiercoly whet, 
And think how much-you do yu ſelf forget. 
$, - 
I've thought too long, and Juſtly bevy coeneion— 
Dorothea. 
What you proceed ?—This makes me moreconfus'd, 
Your words ſodiſcompos'd at randome fly. - 
— But, pray, let's know, what makes you ſpcak thus high? 
Orontus, ſay you, hath my heart obrain'd. = | 
Is it a Crime that Man my love hath gain'd ? 
What had1 promis'd you, ſhould hinder me ? 
I brake no Oaths, nor Vows, my ſoul was fres, 
If from one Letter, you this inf 'rence make, 
Yourcaſineſs that favour did miſtake. 
I love to jeaſt, if that will do the deed, 
I'de write a hundred more ſuch for a necd. 
"That Paper ſhew'd in Mirth I much delight, 
And you will find fo, one it right. 
aftes 


What, mock me thus ?—Is this the fruit at laſt 
'Of all my hopes, and all my ſervice paſt ? 
After two years, ſpent in devoirs and love ? 
Doretbes. 
Such devoirs ſometimes do but trouble prove. | 
Eraftes. 
Now your proud minde does caſt off all diſguiſe. 
This ſhews my error, and unſeals my eyes ; 
Go, take your ſwinge in your unconſtant will. 
Leave me;—and live for your Orontus ſtill. 
_—_ ſetters once ſo _ we _ Ibreak, 
And to keep nothing that of you does ſpeak. 
That Lane whoſe allurements made } oF 
Tho once my treaſurel will back return. 
Dorothea. 
You will oblige me, do, my Sir, 'tis fit. 
raftes. 
Yes,I'le reſtore it, make no doubt of ir. 
4'e haſte home forit, Madam, ſtay that while. 


1 


M 2 ACT. 


Amorous OR ONTUS, 0- 
ACT. V. SCEN. v:- 
DOROTHE A, LYSET. 


aha © 
Jes beare Fe py hepa or th to Tg F 


AY yet have maingain'd' ee quarrel too. 


Fuffer'd hitherto, but now ſhe ul, my 
Dorothea, 
Speak ſoftly, elſe ſhe hears, and may diſtruſt; 
. - 8. 
Vle warrant her from being by ſonear, 
She fled into the Garden out of fear. 
_ toreturn you thanks there waits thus lang. 
e now thence: 
entree 
T' avenge my love and wio 
And blaſt his baſe deſign, this eeady Ben! 
I Euickly; ; ſtay —what's that appears rome ? 


_— ao mn —_— —— —_—__—— - - _— - - ” m_ th —— | & it a —_— — - - 


AGT. V. SCEN:' VE. 
DOROTHEA, LYSET, CLITON 


Ew Cliton. -- 


ſet (to Dorothea: 
Tis bton.—ls your Maſter there? (toClitors 


Cliton. - 
\Miy he come in?-- | 
OY Lyſct. 
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Lyſet, 


Lyſet. 
Let him not fear, 
The good man's forth, tell him. (Cliton goes out... 
Dorothea. | 
Scenow Lyſer... 
How both of them do fall into my net. 
If from diſdain of me their love take root, 
One ſtroke may lop them both, and I will do't. 


Lyſet. 
Let not fiercejealoulic bear ſo great a ſway, A 
But ſeck— 

Dorothea. . 


Go back, and finde out Lucia. 
And when you gueſs Orontus may be here . 
Lead her this way; till he approach fo near, 
That having {topt her, on ſome other ſcore 
She may hear all we ſay, from yonder door,. 
His tongue muſt prate of Love when he comes in; 
And Fle return as good as he can bring. 


Lyſet. 
The bait's ſo tempting-—he will bite anon. 
I thinkI hear him. (Ext. 
Dorothea. 
Quickly then, be gone, 


He's here. 


— 


ACT. V. SCEN. VI. | 
ORONFUS. DOROTHEA, CLITON: . 


Gliton. \ { 
ov Sir? 


94  Aworoue: ORONTUS, Or - 
Itell thee, l, in fine 
| Has > quitted her; and Lyſer $ - — un thinc. 


lacarneſt ? 
Croat us. 
And in carneſ{t ſhall be ſtill. 
Clitow, 


Thank's Sir==Now fortunes where you will. 
a "Oo Orontus. (to Dorathes, 
How dear foever I this favour 


Yet, from your this oyrer doc iſe 
That here expectcd by you, it may chance 
Breed doubt which brings me, love—or complaiſanee 


-For your 6ommands may ſeem to make it prove 


More my obedience then an act of love. 
Te 2. at the door _ 
when te obliges 
retire a ſtep or two, 

Madam, a Gentleman is there you ſe. 

Stay. 

Lucia. (aſide. 
'Tis Orontus , Ah! falſe man, 'tis he ! 
Derothea. (to Orontus. 


* While you ſurprize me by your Complement 
With art enough you m = complaints prevent, 


Bur, ſay your ſelf, what ſhall I nowbelicve ? 
Orontus. 

My Joy's ſo great, you may the truth perceive. 
Dorothea. 

1 doubt 'tis art. 
Oroatus. 

Small reaſon in this caſe. 

Dorothea. 

A treacherous ſoul oft hath a ——_ face. 


Tobe ſecure, this a ſafe way + 


- | 


The Love in Faſbios. gg 
Ask yolr own heart, that knows how Ido love: 
Dorothea. 


k owns no ſecrets. 
Orontus. 
More then you confeſs, 
Vouchſafe to hear it, it will ſpeak no leſs. 
Beſides which, my Devoirs my love ſets forth. 
Dorothea. 
Which being forc'd, are but of little worth. 


Us. 
The paid thoſe Eyes, which rule my heart,. 
Arcthey cſteem'd a force then, on your part ? 

That love which no ſclf-intereſts defile, 

That has no droſs, no mixture,- nought that's vile. 


"IY Dorothes, 
You ft it highly. 
guy Orontus, 

Have I not cauſe, 
Since 'tis your Verrue only gives it lawes ? . 
Your worth, the only motive comprehends, 
Of my true love, —And ſuch love's without ends. 

Dorothea. 
I may preſume it then , to be long livid; | 
This rare, this noble birth from me deriv'd ; 
For though, the pow'r of time moſt pow'rful be, 
Can that c'remake me ceaſe from being me ? 

us, 
It were great wrong bothto my Faith and Will, 
Todoubtmy Love were not immortal ſtill. 
Dorothea. 

You ſpeak fo laviſhly, I juſtly fear, 
Leaſt ſome ſurprizal you intended here. 

Orontus. 
Docs my Sincerity ſuſpicion give ? 

Dorothea. 


They hazard much, that lightly do believe. 
Bree 


HS. 
Hopes founded on great Merits, may be faid. © = 


as OR oNTus, Or 


limited tobe betraid,” | 

; eonght ht from ſo firm ; rulos.not.to "TY 
Which ysa claim to every noble heart. 

From the ſoon: _ fr 
rom thence it c px ag xLyes give c 

You conquer ey' ry ojea ho ens 1 | 


Sm hancs! itle wich lr fark, Ido 

ers under atrempting you. 

I ſerve you out of love,—Eraftes ou 

Of gain, —your Eyc-light's -- "what need I doubt 1 

Y do preſag Ines =p AK} 
our merits do preſage you cannot tail,  ; ., Eons 

Set againſt him, you. - orealghthe ale. ec 3641 


-Go asit will, my ſelf Ie a3. od 
Thoſe ſhall deſerve my care, that oy comply : 


-Or if another choice a p5y hall purſue, 
Th'rough their own folly.——My Faith bids adicu, 
Dorothea. 
'Such weakneſs in my choice ſhall never;be ; 
"This ſly reproach is it addreſs'd tome? 
Orantus. // 

Your lov's too ſcrupy tous, I'le tell yee true. 

Such general terms; do not. reflect on you: 

— Bit, 4 hearnoiſc! 


Dorothea, counterfeuting 


< bment. 
Where.is't.? fo , 


Qrontus. E: ING 
You ſcem to fear, 
And look —_ 


? Lorothea: 
; I look rabout for Lyſzt here. 
Ithought I ſaw her. ' ; | 
Orontas. 
So you might. I fay-—— 
| Dorothea. 
W hat is become of her ? Orontus. 


\ The Lowe in Faſbion, 
Orontus, 
She's gone this way ;- 


Tlegoand call her: k 
Dorothea, © feigning to with- 
" ** Þ ldBim 
Gods! what would you do ? 
Orontus. 
Shew a ſmall proof, of my great Zeal for you. 
\Dorothea. 
Still with your Love ſuſpicion does appear. 
But, know, if any perſon were hid there 
Without my leave, perhaps my woman tnay-—— 


as. 
That you are guilty, Madam, who dares ſay ? 
This time you ſpeak againſt your ſelf, I ſee. 

. ves as 
I've cauſe to tear your prying jealouſie 
Since yeſterday you ſtuck the fame reproach. 
Orontus. 

Pray do but cauſe your woman to approach. 


Dyrothea, ( ftill holds him. 


And under that pretence your doubts begin 
TO ———— 
Orontus. 
Then permit— 
Con. 

C Eraftes is within. 
Put on Sir, make the naked truth appear; 
Perhaps 'tis Lyſets t'other Husband's there! 

Dorothea. 
Well, do your pleaſure, Sir, but afterthis. 
Orontus. 
 Yaremuchallarm'd. Lyſet ? 


N 


— 


98 Amorous ORON T US, Or 
ACT. V. SGEN. VII. 


' ORONTUS, DOROTHEA, LUCIA, 
LYSET, CLITON. 


ae! 1 rs, her ſelf ſud- 


denly to Orontus. 


A H! here ſhe is! 
Takocourage man, Fate cannot bewithſtood. + 
#0 biton, (aſide. 
——— cnough,-this Market muſt be good, 
Orontas, (to Cliton. 
| Whatunexpedtcd Lab'rinth am I inZ -: 
__ Chton. 
Your Wir'sa Clue, will guide you out agin. 
Luctas (to Orontus. 
Well, Faithleſs Lover ?- 
Dorothea., 
Lover fa untruc ! 
Lucia. 
What turn by tum your heart thus ſhar'd 'twixt two ? 


* Dorothea. 
conſtant [4 


Lucia. 
Perur'd ! 
Dorothea. 
Scornful ! 
Lacia. 
Derethea. ag 


Lucia, 
Traytor 1 


Orontus, 
Have yec more to ſay ? 


Ungrateful ! 


Lucia; 
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1 Lucia. 
- After ſo many Vows, A” TEN 
iton. 


Maſter, for fear o'th' worſt, let's ce'n pack hence : 
Should theſe fly on's, as ſome ſhe Dragons do; 
Adicu, Gallants, to Man and Mounſir too. 
| | Dorothea. | 
In fine, the truth, in ſpite of all your skill 
Orontus. 
Pray, let me hear th' Inditement, if you will ? 
Dorothe. 
Can you demand, yet, what your Crime ſhould be ? 
Orontus. 
Yes, having not the gift of Propheſic. 
Lucia. 


Dony theſe Treaſons, are ſo Evident, 
Shews you not falſer now, then impudent. _. 
Crontus. 
Donot paſs ſentence, e're you name the Crime. 
Dorothea. 
You never told me, that your heart was rhine ? 
That you thoſe Oaths and Vows would ne're forget ? 
Orontus. 
Ple ſwear all this agen, I love ye yet, 
Lucia. 
Can you love her, falſe Man, ſo oft did ſay, 
Nay ſwear, your heart did yeild to Luci« * 
And that—— }-. 
Orontus. 


All this T'le ſtill make good, and more. 
Lucia. 
Loveme ? 
Yes, you 
Dorothea. 
And me ? 
Orontus. 
I till adore. 


* 1 


N 2 Laces. 


b 
a 2 


"200  Amorous ORONTUS; Or 
= Luca. 

[” - Mark but his confidence, though both areby. ?' 
2 Orontus. 

In yain my love for you, Iſhould deny, 

1 Too wcll you knaw me not taclaim a part. 


. . Dorothea: 
Why Court you me then, ifſhe have your heart ?. 
x | Orontss.. 


For love, | 
Dorothea. 
290 11 . _/ Orontus;. 
——— True love 
Dorothea. 
True love,——how ſo ? 
| Qrantus.. 
Why, truc love, Madam, docs from Reaſon flow. 
And Reaſon tells me whereſoe're I ſee 
Beauty (like pow'r) it muſt adored be. 
Thus whilſt in cach of you ſuch Charms I mect, | 
Tequally am drawn to baits ſo ſweet. 
.Norcan yowblame me-for't, fince whilſt I do 
Her beauty prize, I pay your's worſhip too. 
Dorothea. 
But, fince you firſt, or laſt, muſt chuſe, let's ſee 
Who you'l prefer ? 
Orontus. 
That ſtill muſt ſecret bc. 
Dorothea. 
Come, come, you muſt declarc, 
Oromus. 
N 0,—for in bri ef 
I fear the ſhe Tleave would _ grief. 
7 
Sir, you may chuſe elſewhere, as you like beſt. 
Eeuly, you well deſerve all this conteſt, 


, 


$%YR : Orentus, 


The Love in Faſhion... 
Orontus. 
Nay, if you'r thus indiffrent, Here Ile vow 
My conſtant Love. I'm Derotheas now, 
Lucia. 
The mighty prize I yeild with willing mind. ' 252 
Orontus, 
Had Ideclar'd for you, youl'd ſpeak more kind. 
Lucia. 
Her Fortunes great, it cannot be deny'd.. 
: Orontus. 
Diſgrace is ſtill attended with falſe Pride. 
And yet the loſs perhaps breeds trouble too. 


(to Dorothea. 
You to whom henceforth, all my love is due, 
Believe 
Dorothea. 
This ſudden change admits of doubt. 
Orontus. 


Your Wit, on fecond thoughts will make it out. - 
Since your more great deſerts doe you prefer. - 

Dorothea. 
Your various humour makes me fear you erre. . 
You ſwear to every one. 

Orontus , 

The Mode,—you ſee: 

But as I am,—try how you like of me ? 


IF ACT: YV;: SCENT. 


ARGANTE, ORONTUS, FLORAME, ERASTES; , 


Eraftes, yr in before Argante, 
ſpeaking to Dorothea... 
HE is your Letter, which I would alledge, . 
—But—how—my Siſter here ? 


— — -- 


Argante” - 


Amoreiis ORONTUS, 0, 


A ante, c comm inwith | 

- 2 Florame. 

Her faith Ile pledge, 
; ImFather. 
Horame. 
O! but rather then conſtrain —— 

Your coldneſs gives me juſt cauſe to complain, 

If falſe repotts alone diſturb your mind ; 

Or cauſe Orontus, you in preſence find : 

Know, that which brings him's Lucia's love, for |— 

Lucia, 

"Sir, what you ſpeak of me, Imuſtdeny. 

My love's beyond Orontus hopes fo far — — 

Elorame, (to Argante. 

| "Then ſuffer me, at this time todeclare, 

That having dar'd at Lucia's Bed to aim, 
The honour of your Sonſhip would be vain. ; 
'Norcan I, Sir, accept of it at laft. 
| But here's Eraftes 

Eraſtes. 


| | No the Dyce is caſt; 


To love that falſe One, Iſhallne're accord. 
But, Sir, to you, that I may keep my word, 
Lead home my Siſter—Yau th' efect ſhall ſee. 


Florame, (to Argante. 
Adicu,—Don't envy my proſperitic. 


bo | The'Lowe in Faſhion. 


ACT. V. SCEN. Xx. 


; . - 
_— 4A 
o "x. 
Fo 


ARGANTE, ORONTIUS, DOROTHEA, 


LYSET, CLITON, 


Argante, (to Orontus. 
WwW Hat means all this ; Does Lucia Florame love ? 
And is not ſhe the object you approve ; 
With whom this night caught in your Love ich n, 
You leap'd their Garden wall, audcame to mine ! 
Orontus. 

Sir, —'tis high time, I ſhould youdiſabuſe; | 
Know therefore, only Love ſhap'd that Excuſe. 


Argante. 
What meet my Girle by night and bath to dare— 
ontus. 
Pray make no trouble. 
ante. 


You _ | Marry her. 


Orontus. 


I muſt conſent to Wed at laſt, forl 


Have no way elſe to End this Comedy ? 
Dorotheg. 
Bring you to Marriage ! Whocould this fore-ſhow ? 
Orontus. 


This ends my Patt, and-it muſt needs be ſo. 


Cliton. 
Yet the Concluſion will imperfect be ; 
To wind up all, Lyſet ſhould Marry me. 


Dorathea. 
Do'ſt love her ? 
Cliton. 
I dyc for her. 
Dorothea. 
Then ſhe's thines, 
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